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IN THE SAND. 





BY 6. D. B, 


Alone I walked the ocean strand, 

A pearly shell was in my hand : 

I stooped and wrote upon the sand 
My name, the year, the day. 

As onward from the spot I passed, 

One lingering look behind I cast ; 

A wave came roliing high and fast, 
And washed my line away. 





And so, methought, ‘twill qaickly be, 
: With every mark on earth of me, 
A wave of dark oblivion’'s sea 
Will sweep across the place 
Where | have trod the sandy shore 
Of time, and been, to be no mure— 
Of me, my day, the name I bore, 
To leave oo track or trace. 


And yet, with Him who count« the sands, 
And holds the waters in His hands, 
I know a tasting record stands 
Inscribed against my name; 
Of all this mortal part has wrought, 
Of all this thinking soul has thuagtit, 
And from these fleeting moments caught, 
for glory or tor shame. 


A Thief in the Candle. 


BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN. 








BY THE AUTHOR OF’ ‘“‘DOUBLE CUNNING,” 
UNDER WILD S8KIES,"’ “ALONG 
THE LINE,’ ‘‘BENEATH THE 


away. ‘There, then; calin down, little | “Don't, don’t!” he said, quietly; ‘you'll waited hour after hour, summoning her 








SEA,'’ ETC., ETC. 





CHAPTER XIV.—(continvugp.) 
\ RACE’S heart sank lower, and the ter- 
rible feeling of dread she felt nearly 
gained the mastery; but she drew a long 
breath, set her teeth, and her eyes flashed 
a8 she looked round for some ineans of es- 





cape. 

‘‘No,”’ he said, stniling, “there is none, | 
my dear jittle girl; you must took the diffi- | 
culty in the face. There, | am not going to | 
frighten you, only J inay as well tell yon 
that the fly with the two wen has gone; 
that we are entirely alone in this bouse; 
and that in future you may look upon it as 
your home.”’ 

“Why have you brought me bere?’’ she 
cried. 

“Why have I brought you here?’*he said, 
drawing a chair before the wiudow and sit- 
ting down. “What a childish question! | 
You know. I would say plainly—because 
I love you, and long to pour ont all my 
promises of faith and truth; but bow can I | 
when those beautiful eyes are flashing fire | 
at ine, and those rosy little lips are nipped 
#0 tightly together, instead of being readv — 
to whisper love for love. I shall wait till | 
the little bird is nore used w the cage,” be 
added, laughing, ‘‘then we suall see bow 
sbe shall sing.” 

The cold perspiration stuod on (Grace's 
brow as she stood there watching her captor 
ready to spring aside should he rise, and as 
she watched iin she reviewed her posi- 
tion, and tried to devise some ineanus of get- 
ting away. 

She thought of his words, and that per- 
baps they were true. 

They must be, she thought, or he would 
not have dared w trap her thus. For she 
felt that she was (trapped, and that, in spite 





of the warning whispers of ber heart, she 
had been weak enough to walk right into 
th‘s scoundrel's snare. 

Heip? Where could she get belp? Her 
fateer was al~ T) (’s power y 
a vee leluded and sent a2 of 
sue Clung to the faint hove that € A 


bave fullowed the cab, 

No, it was bopeless; she was alone, 
inust trust to her woinan's willo save 
Dut how ? 

Just then 
smilie upon his lip 


and 
ber; 


Devick rose, with @ curious 
which made ber strriuk 


tara 
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bird," he said, half contemptuously, “and 
try and think sensibly. You area weak 
little thing and I an a strong man; but you 





don't suppose I am going toseize my pretty 


tender captive and make her beat her wings 
and tear her soft feathers? 
been waiting forthis for years, and you 
shall be my little wife. You shall come to 
ine gently and lovingly, 
fate, and there shall be no folly; or injured- 
heroine business, 
fact common sense."’ 

“You told me you would set my fatber at 
liberty!"’ she cried, in a voice full of angry 


conten pt. 
“Hah! That's right!” he cried, half ban- 
teringly. ‘Bravo, brighteyes! Welldone 


Making terins already. 


little beauty! 
Well, sol will. He 


That's common sense, 


It shall be all matter-of- | 


' 


No, Gracie; I've | 


accepting yvur | 


burt those little hands.’’ 
“Help! Help!” 

“Foolish child !"’ he cried. ‘What is the 
use Of straining your musical little throat ? 
No one could hear you if you called twice 
as loudivy. Come, come, be sensible. You 
will not? Then I shall talk no more.’’ 

He started froin his chair, and as he ad- 
vanced towards her she drew back and 


| mpadé a dart for the other end of the room 


shall be set free the day we are married;and © 
| on dragying it to and fro without ever ceas- 


1’ll do more—I'l1 do what I promised him; 
make him and your mother coimfortabie for 
life. You know I did,” 

“I know notbing of the kind !"' she cried, 
involuntarily. 

“You do know,” he said. “I promised 
thein when I came and asked you in mar- 
riage, as a gentiewan should. Did they not 
tell you?” 

He read his answer in her astonished 
face. 

“They did not tell you, then!’ he cried. 
‘*‘Ha, ha! that makes my task the easier. 
You'll forgive tne, then, little one, now. 
You see how determined I was. I said I 
would have you, and I tried by fair means. 
I was refused, so I said I would still have 
you, even if it was by foul. That is why 
you are here. You see how tenderly and 
kindly all bas been done. All that follows 
shall be tender loving and kind.”’ 

“Mr. Devick,”’ she said, trying to speak 
ealiniy, “1 did not know of al, this.”’ 

“And now you do know you are going to 
be sensibie,’’ he said. ‘That's well. Only 
love ine and you shall have all you can de- 
sire. You shall fix your own wedding day, 
choose your own dresses. Only reineiwnber, 
you are bere—you are inine, and that I wil! 
not be played with.’’ 

She looked despairingly round. 

“No use,” be said, laughing; “the place is 
quite safe. I took all precautions, (Gracie, 
and there 1s nothing for you but to surren- 


| der at discretion.”’ 


“Mr. Devick, if you mean what you say, 
give me time to think.’’ 
“Yes, afterwards,as inuch as you plcase,”’ 


he said laughing. 


“Let me go home now, 1! beg of you. I 


| am a woman—at your mercy—I beg of you 


—let ine go boime now.” 

“Home? Why, you are at home!” he 
cried. “A luxurious littie home. Your 
own. Igiveitto you. Do you want jewels 
—dresses—a carriage and borses? Only 
speak, you shall choose what you like, my 
darling. Only be gentle and kind, and set 
aside all this foolish resistance. There, 
cone and sit down by me 
talk sensibly.” 

She shrank away from him with a look of 


| terror that made him bite his lip. 


“Mr. Devick, I insist upon this door be- 
ing unfastened.”’ 

“When ny fetters are un fastened,’ be said, 
with a beatin of his dark eyes. ‘‘Wihat non- 


sence! Do you suppose lam going to let 

you play with tne now that I have you safe? 

No, no, little dove, you must get used to 
ay 

v "4 4 cre a si 4 a’ 

é i* a is , 

er gl 

“Well done, temper!” he said, laughing. 


“Now come aod try theses doorsagain y 


are stronger than tbat.’’ 


| 
| 





bet he was too quick for her. 

Throwing out one band he caught ber by 
the arm, swung ber round, and clasped her 
tightly in his arins. 

“There,’’ he said, in a fierce whisper, 
‘‘who is master now ?’’ 

(race responded with a wild ery for help: 
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whom be believed he was besieging to sur- 


| render trom time to time. 


and at that moment there wasatremendous | 


peal at a bell outside the door, as if some- 
one had seized the wire and were keeping 


ing. 

Devick uttered a tierce oath, half threw 
(Grace into one ofthe lounges and seized 
the handle of the foiding-doors. 

“Bah! Locked!''he muttered; and cross- 
ing the rooin he threw open the door by 
which they bad entered, and the sound of 
the bel! caine in loud and incessantly. 

He ran through the outer room, and be- 
fore be was half way Grace had reached the 
door, banged it to, and turned the key. 

Just then the bell ceased ringing, and De- 
vick darted back and shook the door, 

“Unlock this!'' he said, sharply; but his 
voice sounded deep and inufiled. 

Grace did not avswer, but stood there, 
trembling! y supporting herselfas she clung 
tw the handle. 


| report. 


Unlock this door will you!’’ came again | 


in Devick's voice, low and deep with pas 


| sion. 


Sne made no answer, but stood listening, 
ber breath coming in labored sobs, and her 
eyes dilated witb fear. 

“Will you unlock this door?” he cried 


again. . 


No answer; and thén as she listened, she | 


beard him mutter something just faintly 
beard; there was the sound of a door swung 
back with acrash; then steps outside; and 


| she knew that he had gone round, to coine 


Sees — 


in at the back through the folding-doors, 

Even as she thoughtthis there was the 
rattle of the kev behind her, and the crack. 
ing sound of the opening doors, as, {with a 
ery of borror, she tried to open that by 
which she clung, but it refused to yield. 

* * * Aa . 2 
ROBSON IS BACK, 

It was quite evening when Devick re- 
turned to Counter street and walked 
straight up to where (lara was seated in the 
twilight. 


It was approaching evening before, in a 
violent excess of rage, he announced that 
he would break in the door or window if 
his prisoner did not surrender; and he then 
kept his word, obtaining entrance by the 
jatter,and nearly tailing a victiin afterwards 
to apopiexy in bis rage. 

He dared nt go to Robson's to make 
quiries, but went and sought out Rixon, 
whom he made his ambassador, the latter 
encountering Jack, who readily imparted to 
him the fact that he had been cheated, and 
Miss Grace had been taken away and bad 
not returned. 

Kixon received halfa sovereign for his 
trouble, and was sent back to keep strict 
watch upon the house and report whatever 
changes he otmerved —aduty which he exe- 
cuted by going straight to a favorite resort 
and drinking gin-and-water with a patience 
and perseverance that were inomt remarka- 
bie. 

From time to time he caine and reported 
progress, and had the duty all to bitmnel!, 
for Gedge had been engaged in the atxiuc- 
tion,and 80 was precluded temporarily from 
acting the part of spy. 

And so the days rolled on. 

“No, guv'nor; nothing at all particler to 
Adam Hotsson’s back again.’’ 

“Yes; I knew that,’ muttered Devick,for 
he had had notice trom his solicitors that the 
detA was paid, and he ground his teeth as 
he thought of bow one of his tools was use- 
less for the future. 

“Mre. Robson's sick in bed,and that there 
doctor goes to see her every day.” 

Devick nodded. 

“Folks are talking adeal, too, about Rob- 
sons gal running away with you a4 s00n as 
ber father was soul upin prison.’’ 

“Well 7?’ 

“And they say they knew all along that 
she was mA much good.’ 

“Well ?"’ 

“That's about all,’’ said Rixon. ““No— 
stop a minute—that little old girl who used 
to come charing here told ine that Robson 
was going to inove as 800n as the doctor said 


in- 


the missus inight."’ 

“That wili do!’ said Devick, and he dis 
tiissed bis man, sending him back to his 
duty of keeping watch, and picking up in- 
formation in a tmanner that was very profit. 
able to the owner of the above-named pub- 
lic-house, 

The news that Kixon had brought,though 


was pretty correct, for there was a ‘ningling 


of misfortune and yood fortune at Adatin 
Robson's house, aud matters were pretty 
regularly sandwiched, or dealtout to bin 


, in lavers by fate. 


“You are late,"’ she said; “are you ready — 


for dinner ?” 
“No; I have dined.”’ 
“It isnot true,”’ sbe thought to herself. 


| He looked ather curiously, aud a strange 


here and let's | 


thrill ran through her as she thought of the 


| unserapulous nature of the man with whom 


| detensive, ready 


but she inade po sign, 
keeping herself on the 
in cane she should be at- 


she bai tw deal; 
merely waited, 


tacked. 

“If l only thought that she bad any hand 
in it,"’ be muttered. 

Not that be had any cause for connecting 


her with his disappointinent, but because 


be Was seeking 4 scapegoat upon Which 
, sim , 
} 
BOCeTq 4 a 
4 [ i at * 
M4 4 4 
for whoin had reiwnained waiting ' 


patiently first at ome aud then the other 


| door. 


In the agony of her despeir she darted tw | 


the folding-doors and shook at 
beat at the panels. 


thew and | 


| 


b 


Clara was rightin her surmise, be had set 
it down Ww coynenms, to obstinacy, to defiance 
—firstt to one and then ©) the other, as Le 





Upon thetopof the despair and ayony 
Roteon suffered on the tidings arriving re- 


| specting the luss of bis child came a visit 


frous (he svisutor seen by Frank Brand, to 
tel! him that be was fiee,bis debt to Devick 
paid, and that be had only tosignan 1OU 
for the amount—a precaution taken by the 
solicitor on belal! of bis friend, 

He went home excited with 
desire to help 


the hope, 


and ful: of Braud in his 


search. 
Brand had not been 
bad be cotai:nunicated with 
Jack was interrogated; he hal 


to his bouse, neither 
Mra, Heotomeons. 
been with 


Mir. Brand. 

Yes, be i been wit to i De 

kk ' al g , 

~~ aria oe 
n “2 y 
paste war j t c 

and bunt out the cauliry, bul Lb@ sSiwok Lis 
head and—and—"’ 

“Well, boy, speak ont!’ cried Robson. 

“Well, he wouldn't do anvthing else, 
ou'y waggle Lis ad, wid i've been 
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hunting everywhere for that there cab, and “Then we shall be rich?’ cried Mrs Rob- 


for Barny Gedge, and I can’t Ond neither 
on “em.” 

Robveon went straight to Brand's house, 
and feund that he was always absent 
serng patients, At last be caught bin, 
though. 

“Well, what have you done, Mr. Brand ? 
Anv clue?" 

“No.” said Brand, shaking bis bead. 

“Tid you see Devick ?"’ 

“Na,” 

"ut you are going to see him?" 

“No, Mr. Robson,’'said Brand. “I thought 
it betteras you were freea, that you should 
see bim—you, the father.”’ 

“But, Mr. Brand, why this sadden ¢ ,o0l- 
ingdo®n? | thougit——" 

“Mr. Revaon, 1 nist ask you not to ques- 
tion me," said Brand, coldly; “I have tried 
teserve you. I am trying t» serve you,but 
you must excuse ine from taking further 
part in this matter.” 

“Then vou kuow something. You have 
found out something that you will not tell 
ine. Semeternble accident to ny ehild!"” 
cried Rotson, excitedly. 

“No sir, no. Pray do not think that.” 

“Then apeal out. Whatdo you mean? 
You don't think—you can't think—that 
(irace went of her own free will?” 

trand was silent. 


“Mr. Brand! If this were any other 
man, I should not be surprised, But trou 
yout 


There wasa curiously dull, yay oe 
look In the young doctor's face as he looke 
the goldsmith full in the eyes. 

“Taee, Mr. Brand,” said Roteon, sternly, 
“vou are ready to believe til of us, I can 
fightiov own battle here.” 

lie strode outot the dectors consulting 
room: with «a fierce look in lis ever, 

“The nan ismy enemy,” hes wid, “whe 
doubts my dauygtiter’struth., Ttis false. He 
believes she went away ol bherown froe will. 
Mvycbtid! Anh!” 

He went straight frou: Brand’ sto Counter 
atreet, to find, to lis surprine, Cliat Devick 
Wax at home, and willing to see lili, 

Hie was shown iuto the library by Clara, 


Whe looked at hin pitvingly, bat didnot 
say aword more than was tocessary. 
“Now, Rice Deviek P! cried Robson, geo 


ing strayghtto bin as he rose Trou where 
he was writing at the table, “where is iny 
ehild ?”" 

He tried, 
catch sevick by the 
Was teow quick, and 
hates 

“Are you tnad, Robson?” 

“If Lam, you have made me! he eried. 
“Where is univ child ?" 

“What, Miss Grace? Llow should I] know 
aman ?"’ 

“No quibbling, sir. Tsay, where is: iny 
ehid? You deluded her into coming here: 
you took ber away from here in a cat, and 
you have her somewhere in) your power. 
Where is she now 7" 

“Pam sure I don'tknow,” said) Devick, 
coolly. “Why not drop this passionate, ex- 
@ited tone, and speak quietly?" 

“You do not know? Liar!’ 

“Well, Mr. Robson, vou are out of my 
debt now, and by using such termsas this | 
presume that you no not intend to work 
turther for ine, so suppose We bring this in- 
terview toan end!" 

“When lb koow where my child is, and 
have dragged her out of your clutelies, you 
scoundrei !’ 

“Absurd! My good fellow, 1 know noth- 
ing Whatever about vour daughter.”’ 

Rebson was slagzered by lis coolness. 

“Do vou mean to deny thet you took her 
away from bere alter deceiving her about 
the object tor which she had come ?”’ 

“Deceived ber, man? Not ll. She came 
here to go with tne lo the prison, to sel vou 
at liberty; but JT had to go round by my lit 
tie private house off Finchley Road w got 
Borne TM pers, 

“She went with vou there?” 


in a fierce access of rage, to 
throat; but the latter 
eaught aud held lis 


“Certainty; and Lasked ter in) to want for 
ine. When LT returned to the litthe drawing 
room she bad gone.”’ 
“Tois isa lving invention." 
“Cali to what you please, Mr. 
Is true,” said Devick, coldly, 
“Peay itis lie, you villam f 
“Say what vou plewse, man; but say i; 
quickly and go. Tam busy.’ 
“Where iminvchiid!’ 
“T have told you IT do not know.” 
“Tras false! You must lave her 
lace.”’ 
“| wish IT hat,’’ he 


lohson: it 


sneered. ‘] should 


nettell you what tell you now. Go up 
there aud see.” 

“Then vou have her elsewhere.’ 

“Bab! don’t weary me, man. Once 


for all, Dtell vou T know nothing of your 
ebiid.”’ 

Hesmiied as he spoke and 
Rotseon, who tried again to catch 
the tiroat. 

“Yon have foreed her away trom me" 

“She wanted no foreing,” said Devick, 
laughing. 

‘donee more; will you 


< 


hin by 


tell ine wuoere she 
is 

“No,” 

“Then the police shall foree you!" eried 


Kobson., “Ab! thatimakes you start. Now 


we Shall See 

}le lel. t se a went straight to the 
} ’ wave 4 t i ritiat ti ! 

‘ a ‘ , ‘ «4 ; 

= - . 5S | — 
? A A : bn) 
‘ 4 V Ise me “ 

y \ 

Is there really anvti yy \ af 
asked Mrs. Robeson, laving ber hands upon 


ber bustand'’s shoulder, 
“Wooat lalwavs told 
terly. “‘lt is a fortune.”’ 


you,” be said, bit 


aut that | 


flung off | 





son. c! ng ber banda. 

“Yea,"’ be said, bitterly, ‘now it is too 
late. What isafortuneto us without our 
child ?”” 

Mra. Rotyson said nothing, but clang to 
her husband, reading in cou ntenance 
nothing but suggestions that made her 
heart sink. 

“Why do you not speak to me?” she said 
at length “Pray —pray say something. This 
torture is more than I can bear.” 

“W hat ain I tw say, Hannab ?’’he replied, 
in a deapondent tone. 

“Tell me something to give me hope. 
Tell ine you are sure that she is notin that 
scoundrel's power.”’ 

“Shall I tell you what I do not believe?” , 
he said, bitterly. 

“Ile must bhave——lIlush! there is the 
bell.”’ 

Mrs, Robson hastily swept away the traces 
| of ber griefand left the room, to return | 
in aminute with Markus, the inspector of 
police. 

“Ah! 
news?" 

“Not much, sir. 
up this case, and we tind that Mr. Devick— 
man I know—received this young lady at | 


cried Robson: “you have some 





We've been following 


“Yes, yea! Goon.” 

“Steady, sir! Must consult my notes,’’ 
suid the sergeant. ‘Boy along with her— 
your boy, Join Dee.” 

“Yes, ves, man! we know all that.”’ 

“Very likely, sir. You had hold of the | 
thread in the middle; | was obliged to take 
itupatthe beginning.” 

‘Goon vour own way; only try and put 
me out of this suspense.”’ 

“All right, sirf Man named Gedge— 
Raruy Gedge— was sent foracab, No, 068072, 
driven by Thomas Duffin, Boy was sent 
om Lady went willingly with Mr. Devick. 

Driven to Park Cottage, Linden Road, Ur- | 

bania. They wentin.” 

“How do you know that?” 

“Buteher’s boy, Samuel Shyne, saw Mr. 
| Devwiek hand herout. Cab dismissed,.”’ 

“Then she is there! cried Mrs. Robson. 
| *Adam, quick! let us go at once.” 

“No, ma'am; that’s where she isn't. We 
have been over the place, and we have 
watehed it. The young Jady must have 
gone with Mr. Devick somewhere else. ‘ | 

‘Forced by bin to go somewhere eise !" | 
cried Mra. Robson. 

‘Can't say that, 
present” 

“But when will you have more news?’’ 

“Can't say, ma'am.’ 

“But you will go on searching ? ' 

“Oh, ves, ma'am!" said the sergeant, 
shutting his book with a snap, “1 donut 
tnean to lose sight of Mr. Devick, vor of bis 
nan, Barny Gedge.”’ 

* But you should take them up.’ 

‘That's exactly what | should like to do, 
tna au, but unfortunately,aceording to law, 
you must have Something logo upon, and 
some people are so artful that — won't 
jet you have anything to catch hold of tll 
they make asiip. By the way, would you 
mind telling me one thing ?—It may help 
tine to find out what [ want.’’ 

“What asit you want lu kuow? ‘said Rob- 
Bon, quickly. 

“You see, sir, you 
good lady bere was out.” 

*Yea."’ 

‘“‘Ilad there been anything between the 
young lady and this Mr. Devick ? ' 

“What do you mean?’ erred Robsen, tn- 
dignantly. 

“Don't be offended, sir; ] must ask ques 
tions. LT mean any courting, Or ac ything ot 
that sort ?’ 

Robson was silent fora few moments 
Then — : 

“Mr. Devick asked iny child's hand in 
inarriase.’ 

“Vr S, AIT, wo on, re 

“And Pindignuantly refused.” 

“May Lask why, sir?” 

*Becau e LT beieve him to bea bad, 
scrupulous tan,’ 

“And the voung lady, sir? What did she 
sav about? Was she willing?’ 

“My daughterknew notbing about it what 
ever,” sand Robson. 

*Thankye, sir; that will do. T'll give you 


} 
' 
his house in Counter street.”’ | 
| 
| 





ma'am. That's all at 


were away, and your | 


un- 


alook In as soon To have anything else to 
comtunieate,”’ 
The sergeant left the room and went 


thoughtiully away. 

“That's bad," he said to himself. ‘I 
thought 1 was gotng to get hold «tf Master 
Deviek for something at last. No go! My 
word! how easily fathers and mothers are 
taken int” 

Ile walked on, rubbing bis nose with the 
end of bis pene, 

“No use lo waste any more time over this, 
Piain asa pike-stafl. They wouldn't let 
hint marcy the girl, 80, as soon as the old 
Inan Was caged up, off she goes, leaving the 
| bey with a cock-and-bull story for bis mas- 
j ter, Well, Joel?" 

He had met the policeman 
panied him to Deviek’s before, 

“Nothing fresh, sir. Have you?" 

“Yes, blind lead. Can’ttouch hit there. 
Girl's gone ofl with iu, plain enough, I 
thougnt perhaps we bad got bold of Lim at 
last.” 

‘So did I, sir.’ 

“Never uind, tiny iad; we shall bave biin 
yet. Hell give us a chance, 
tee i fof Ned 





who accotn- 





Marshall."’ 
' wet ba j | nb and 
liea 


“If we could get 


. 


it ne 18s bavinga i 
for alittle fresh 


begin to think, Joe 


run on the Continent, 
j air.”’ 
**Looks like it, sir. 


j his old haunts,”’ 


Ain't been iu any of 





, but the woman 
' key from the door beside them, replaced it 


) mocking 


“And we've bad nove of his 5; ¢ci«! put- 
Gp sort of jobs lately. Never naud; he is 
sure to come back, and if we got hold of 
bir it will be like hooking Muster Devick 
too.” 





rail 


CHAPTER XV. ae 
FRIEND OR ENEMY? 


yITH a ery full of despair, 

/ Grace | rae Fat at the handle, 
but in vain;and then, tarning sharp- 

ly to seize some weapon to defend herse!f, 
she saw one of the folding doorsswing open 
and, instead of Devick,a tall, closel y-veiled 
woman darted in, dragged out the key, in- 
serted it on their side, closed the door, 
locked it, and took out the key, the swing- 
ing ornament dropping down over the 


“Htist! Don't k!" whispered the wo- 
man. ‘Trust ine.” 


“For pity's sake——”"’ 


‘Silence!’ 

The woman thrust Grace aside, pressed a 
knob, and the other door opened easily and 
was thrown back. 

Grace would have darted through, but 
the woman restrained ber, and held up her 


‘hand, whnle with the other she grasped 


Grace’s arm with convulsive force. 

“Trust me!’ she whispered. 
move till I bad you! Hark!" 

They stood lhetening with their breath 
coming and going heavily, as if they bad 
undergone some tremendous exertion, and 
directly after, faintiy beard us uo through 
something that mufiled the sound, there 
was the shivering of glass and a low snuap,as 
ifacateh had been thrown back. 

“Ab! ejaculated the woinan. 
move!’ 

She dartea fro:n Grace’s side, crossed the 
first room, and directly after there came 
thom the passage the sound of a door being 
ciosed. 


“Don't 


As Grace listened, treinblingin an agony | 
' of dread, the woman 


made her start—she 
came back 80 suddenly. 

“Hise! 
Grace's hand. 

Just then they saw the handle of the fold. 
ing doors turn, and the moment after there 
was the sound of akey being inserted in 
the lock. 

Cirace tried to pass into the other room, 
checked her, took out the 


on the outer side as she had done with the 
other, they passed through, and she locked 
nt, and brought away the key. 
“He will think you are there, 
peered. ‘Come quickty I" 
(irace needed no second bidding, but 
trembling with fear, followed her coin- 
panion across the first of the 
rooms Into the passage, and 


* she whis- 


then through 


| tue conservatory and duwn the garden, 


The next minute they were at the gate in 


‘the wall, with whose fastening the woman 


seemed to be pertectly familiar, reaching 
up her hand Into someivy on the wall, tak- 
Ing a key from a nail whereon it hung; and 
as they passed through this outer gate she 
iserted the Key on the roac side and 1ocked 
it after them, 

“It will all give us time,”’ she whispered, 
“but be will not leave the house while he 


| thinks you are locked In that room,” 


“Let us runt!” panted Grace. 

“No, let us walk,’ Said the woman, 
coolly. “Where do you mean to go?” 

‘Mean to go?” panted Grace, “iiome. 
Where are we? What road ts this?” 

“It you go home, there 1s no one to pro- 
tect you, vou fcolish child; and be will fetch 


/ you away by foree, perbaps. Will you trust 


me ?° 
“Will vou help me,and save me from that 


| man P" 


‘Yes, if you will trust me, 1 will take 


| you where you will be sate.” 


“You pronuse me?’ 

‘Teli me one thing—do you wish to es- 
cape from Rice Devick ?”’ 

“Can you ask me that?’ cried Grace. 

“T will trust you,’’said the woman, ‘Will 
vou tell me, though, 
coyness, or do youdisiike Rice Devick 7” 

“J loathe him! ened Grace, passionately; 

‘he hornfies me! 

“And vet some people 

handsome I 


him 
watching 


would call 
said the woman, 


tirace through ber thick veil as they walked | 


quickly on. 

Grace shuddered, and her look of repug- 
nance was so real that her companion drew 
along breath. 


“Pray—pray make haste!" cried Grace, | 


excitediy, with a hurried glace or two over 
her shoulder. 

“Weare making haste,” said her com- 
pantion, “The chances are a hundred to 
one against his taking the same road as we 


“Don’t | 


she whispered, as she caught | 


little suite of | 


first, is this a girl's |. 








| «Don't blame me,” said Grace, bitterly. 
| “Could I teil that aman would be so base, 
and lie to me with a lvok of truth upon bis 
| face?" 

**You should have known that girl. Wei! 
you will know it now. This will teach you 
@ lewsop.” 

“Yes, a bitter lesson !"’ cried Grace, an- 
grily. “How em I to know that you are 


not deceiving me?" 

“Judge we uy my acts!’said the woman, 
caldty; ‘aud don"t me. It would be 
safer uot to have in @ stranger.” 

“But you a ‘me from him Cried 
Grace, warmly, “and I go trust you, but | 
naust now,” 





go home 
“To fall into hivelatehes again, and then 
I may not be at hand to help vou.” 


| But I shall be at my own and he 
would not dare——" 
| “Notdare!"’ cried the woman, fiercely. 


| “You foolish girl! You do nog know blir 
aside. He will stopat nothing to get you 
into his power. He is utterly wneseru pu- 
lous, What need is there for me t» tell you 
that? Would you bave believed had any- 
one told you that Rice Devick would dare 
‘entrap you, and trade upon the knowl. 
edge of your unprotected state as he had 
_ done ?”" 
Grace shuddered. 
“You do not answer, 
| you have believed it ?"’ 
| “No I would not.” 
| “Gohome, then! We can get a cab here, 
if you like. Gohome, Your father isaway, 
and untess you bave a staunch lover who 
wll protect you-——"’ 

“No, no! I have no one!” cried Grace, 
hastily, as she tuaned critnsen, and then of 
a deeper red as she saw a pair of dark 
eyes watching her intently through tne 
thick veil. 

**No one to protect vou,” was the balf- 
mocking reinark; “and yet vou would go 
/ home! For how long, do you think? 
| How long will it be beture he bas oontrived 
some devil's plan to get hold of you once 
| again?” 

Grace looked wildly up in her com- 
panion’s face and shuddered, 

“What soall I do?” she punted. 

“Go—home,’’ was the reply. 
| “Whoare you?" cried Grace, “Teil me, 
that I nay know whether Ican trust you. 
I want to, but you are so strange.”’ 

‘Better trust one who ts 80 strange than 
one you know—as you trusted Devick. 
Thers, as you will, IT saved you from him 
once; you inust guard yourself for the fu- 
ture.”’ 

*] will truat you!" cried Grace, laving 
her hand upon ber companion'sarm. ‘You 
cannot be bad or you would not have 
helped me. ‘Tell me what to do!" 

*‘Let me take you where you will be safe 
from him.” 

‘But can vou do this?” 

Yes,’ said the woman hoarsely. “Come 
with me, and I will.”’ 

Grace laid her hand upon her companion's 
arti. 

“You will come, then?” 

“Yes,” 

The woman drew a long, hissing breath, 
and raised her hand to the driver of a pass- 
Ing cab. 

The man drew up to the kerb, 

Don't get down. Iocan open the door.” 

The Speaker turned the handle and 
signed to Grace to get in, but the memory 
of ber past adventure made ber shrink 
away. 

Well, are you afraid ?”” was the sneering 
question. 

“I don’t know you,"’said Grace excitedly. 
“Let me see your face."’ 

The woman drew aside her veii, and as 
Grace gazed inthe bangsome eyes her own 
soltened, and without anotuer word she en- 
tered the vehicle. 

“Drive to ve 


The rest ofthe order was inaudible to 
Grace, and the tnan shook bis head. 
| Too far for my horse,” be said, but a gold 
coin was held out to him, and his deter- 
miination wavered and changed. 
“ALL right, mna’am—jump in!” 
“Drive fast. I will tell you the house.” 
} The next minute she was beside Grace in 
the cab, and the horse was going along at 
the best pace in its power, while Grace 
eagerly scanned the road on either side, till 
a gloved hand was laid upon ber arm. 
**Poor child!’ said her companion ; “how 
often young girls long to possess a band- 
some face, and how ofven its possession 
turns out to bea curse! There! you trust 
ine now ?” 

*Yes,”’ said Grace, firmly; and they sat 
together, hand clasped in hand, while, with 
a Strange teeling of remorse in ber breast, 
the wotnan Said to berseif—- 

“] must be selfish here; it is my very life. 
Ketter for her to die than be his slave.” 


Tell me, would 








do, even if be comes out to search for vou: | 


but he will not. 
locked In the room, and’’—she said, with - 
laugh—“he is begging and im- 
ploring you to listen to him—_o open the 
door, Why, child, you ‘are pretty and 


| Young, and the man is handSome—how ean | 
you be so cruel to bin Yr” 


“Pray, pray don’t talk to me like that!” 
eried Grace. “Idon't know who you are, 
but you have been very good to ine in tak- 
Ing ine away, and it hurts me to bear you 
speak so mocking! vy." ; 


“Well, then, I will be silent, or only talk 

about Loer tinallers, N tosabsur g liow 

i We atLat uae .e t 5? Ie pie how 
was aine there so W ingly ? 

\\ nly 2” cried Grace—“he deceived 

ne l wast 3it wasa lawver's ti ise “and 

that I was Ww Sigua paper as witness for miy 


® | . | 
father's «lis r , 


marge from prison,’ 
‘The Villain!" inuttered the woman. 
Then atoud— 

“But what a weak child you 


were,’’ she 


| added, contemptuous! y. 


Ile believes that you are | 





CHAPTER XVI. 
GEDGE BRINGS NEWS, 
CAN tell you some news at last, 
yuv'nor,”’ said Barny (sedge, meeting 
Devick One Morning sume few months 
tater, 


“News? Well, what is it?’ cried Do- 
viek, quickly. 

*(s00d tews,"’ said Gedge, with a tipsy 
leer ; “only you must pay me for it, you 
know,.’’ 

‘You've found out where she is ?"’ 

‘That's so,”’ -gaid Gedge, laughing.* “I 
thought I should, 

‘Well, where, man? Quick!’ 


“How mueh ? 

Devick thrust some coins in bis hand,and 
Gedge held tuem before him and lookeu 
down at therm with his red, dim eyes, as he 
turned them over with a dirty fluger. 

“Five shillings—tive shillings—price of a 

| pretty gal! Teil you what, guv’nor, if I 
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hadn't got a burning thirst always on 
now—a thirst as water won't touch—l 
wouldn’t tell you, Give me another five 
shillings; this ain’t enough!’ 

“Curse you! goon and teil me!" cried 
Devick. “There, go on Intothe park,down 
there by the railings, and 1'll follow you.sI 
can’t be seen talking to you here.” 

“Go back into the park?" said Gedge. | 
“My bedrdom guv'nor. I slep’ there lJast 
night All right, my great swell. I don't 
jook at to speak ta you,do I? Slep’in the 

ark last night, and forgot my towel, so I 
couldn’t have a wash in the Turpentine— 
Serpen —serpen — Serp’tine, Hang that 
word! Sticks, Throat’s so dry.” 

“Go on, I’ follow.” 

“Must have glass round here first. Burn- 
ing thirsty.” 

“No; goon, You're drunk now.” 

“Now? Well, I always am, ain't I? 
Shouldu’t do your dirty work if I wasn’t. 
You made me begin it. Then 1 went on 
with it to drown everything. Your money 
—anybody’s money now for a drop of | 
drink. You'll give me "nother five sbill- | 
‘ngs ?” 

“Yea, yes! Goon,” | 











“Drunk? Yes,” muttered Gedge; “al- 
ways shall be drunk—dead drank—drunt 
tili I'a dead. ‘That's right! Play up, so- | 
jers! Bang away, big drummer! Bab! | 
bow thirsty Iam?’ 

He staggered on,and was half swept away | 
by the crowd as the Gruards came across the | 
park tor their morning parade, with the fifes 
shrieking and drunus rattling,and the meas- 
ured beat-beat of five hundred feet,sounded 
on the morning air. 

The bayonets gleamed in the sunshine, 
the colors hung in folds from the flagstatfs 
and the officers twarcued gaily on in their | 
scarlet and gold. 

There was one, a mere stripling, with a 
very sinall, smooth, boyish face that was 
almost lost beneath the large bearskin bus- | 
by he wore; but his young heart was elate, 
and his happiness would have been perfect 
if aboya litthe younger bad not placed 
himself on his left, keeping step with him, 
holding up his head, his chest expanded, 
and his arms down stiffly by his side, 

“He's mocking me,’ thought the young 
ensign, 

But he was wrong; Jack Dee was only 
envious, and asthe boy marched on the 
shrieking of the fifes ceased, and was suc- 
ceeded by a soft tap on the drums to beat 
the step, and only the heavy trainp was 
heard as the men marched on. 

Then boom—boom—boouin—boom! some 
half dozen heavy bangs upon the big drum 
and the full band burst out with a grand 
march which sent the blood dancing through 
Jack Dee's veins. 

He seemed to grow an inch taller—to 
walk more erect; his eyes glistened, his 
heart throbbed; and the young ensign grew 
more disgusted, 

All at once Jack seemed to collapse ; ne 
crouched down, slipped out of the crowd, 
and, drawing back, let the troops pass by, 
while he changed his direction and tollowed 
the two men, of whoin he had caught sight, 
down towards the park railings, nuctering 
to himseit the words—- 

*There’s somethin’ up.”” 

His was rather a hard task, that of keep- 
Ing a suspicious man in sight without being 
observed ; bat he watched Gedge goon to- 
wards the railings, with Devick following; 
and as goon as he saw them stop,threw himn- 
= on the grass and pretended to be 
asiee 

“Now then,”’ said Devick, 
L«t's hear.” 

* 'Nother five shillings,’’saia Gedge, bolid- 
ing out his hand, **Not druuk as that, 
guv’nor-general. Drink never makes me 
stupid, vou know. Can always do your 
work,”” 

Devick thrust the money in his hand, with 
an impatient oath. 

“Thanky,” said Gedge. ‘Don't swear at 
me. Been very useful to you, Won't get 
one so useful when Vim dead—drunk— 
drunk dead.” 

“I've no time to waste.” 

“Right, guv’nor. Well,you see I'in sober 
aSa judge. I've found the girl.”’ 

“Hab I’ ejaculated Devick, 


“be quick ! 





with his 


give ine some more money when I want 
it.”° 

“Yes, of course. Tell me where she 
is,"" 

“Well, it was like this, giv’nor. I tried 
all L knew, and you tried all you knew, to 
tind her, but it was no good. Clever, De- 
Vick no better than drunken Barny Gedge 
at first. Then drunken Barny Gedge hit 
at.”* 

“Well, how ? 

‘“Ilow ? Never suspected the missus, did 
you ?" 

‘Yes, sxid Devick,impatiently; “but she | 
Knew nothing of it.’’ 


cheeks flushing. ‘‘Where ?" | 

“I know,” hickupped Gedge. “Thought | 
you'd be pleased.” 

“Yes, of course. Where is she ?"’ | 

‘“Mean to marry her ?’’ said Gedge, with a 
curious, half-tipsy leer. 

“Yes,"’ 

“Swear it ?’’ 

“Yes: I swearit.” 

“Ah, well, I'll tell you, and you will 

| 


(redge burst into a soft laugh. 

“And took you in, eh? aame as she did 
> I've watched er scores * times, 

t never f ind out anvthi g ti yeu'dayv, 
2hne went the! 

‘Went where ?” 

“there, while you were out 


“Wnere ?—where, man ?’’ 

‘“To see little blossom,where she's got her 
Shut up safe,”’ 

Devick caught Gedge by the arm. 

‘“She—my Sousskesper-—bas Mias Robson 
shut up somewhere ?”’ 


to old Robson and tell lim. 
| do it, 


| what a blackguard I am, what a drunken 


| lad ? Hiow does the worl 


“Your missus has got her shut up very | 
safe.’’ j 

“Where ?" 
_ “Ab TT ought to have another five shill- 
ings for thig; but I'll leave it to your hon- 
or, Yes; got her safe— down at Ridge- 
worth,”’ 

“How do you know ?’ 

“Followed ber vesterday, and she went 
down there. Big house and wall round. 
‘Doctor Marlow’ on the brass plate. ‘Dove 
Honse’ each side o° the gates.”’ 

“Bah! ber brother's,” 

sg le. eh?” 

“Yes, in practice there, 1 suppose 
doctor.” ’ ‘ "? aaa 

“What sort o’ doctor *” 

“Ilow should I know ?” 

“Lor, Devick! I thought you was a clever 
chap, Mad dector—keeps patients—ladies 
and gentlemen.” 

“What ?” cried Devick, excitedly, as if a 
revelation were cuning to him, 

“Lunatics ; and she's got little Robson | 
shut up there.” 

‘*Never !" 

“True, guy por—true.”’ 

“Hiow do you know ?” 

“Followed her down, found what the 
~ was, and looked over the wall and see 
rer,”’ 

‘“7race Robson ?”’ 

Gedge nodded, 

“The qote--e canning jade !"" cried De- 
vick, rubbing his hands, 

“Never thought of that, did you, guv’- 
nor ?” 

“No; I confess it. But there, give me the 
address,"” 

_ Gedge repeated it,and Devick set it down 
in his pocket-book, 

“Ha, ha! Then now we can act!” cried 
Devick. “Are you ready for a good job, 
now ?”’ 

‘Right, guv'nor ! What’. it to be?” 

“ret her away from there.”’ 

“How?” 

“How, man ?" 

“Yes, how ? Shail I goand tell her ta- 
ther and mother, and let them fetch her 
out ?” 

“Are you mad? No. You and Rixon 
must go down and get ber out. Secale the 
walls—break open—do anything--but get 
her away.” 

“Break open anything? 
guv’nor ?”’ 

“They have broken the law in shutting 
the poor girl up there, so fight theu: with 
their own weapons.’ 

“Right, guv'uer, only tell us what to 
do.’ 

“I'll give you tull instructions for that. 
You shall get her out ; I'll have a carriage 
and pair waitinga littie way off. Is the 
place solitary ?’’ 

“Quite ; in a big lane ”’ 

“That will do. Come to me to-morrow 
morning and I'll have my plans ready.” 

“Right!” 

“Find Rixon to-day. 
him.” 

“Is itto bea tight, then ?” 

“Fight ? It's to be anything !’* cried De- 
vick,excitedly. “‘The scoundre! the simcoth- 
looking scoundrel !" he muttered. ‘There! 


; 


Break the laws, 


“You will wart 


you understand? I trust you, Gedge. No 
nonsense !"" 
“Don't preach,’’ growled Gedge. ‘Don't 


I always do what you want ?”’ 

“Yes; batthisis more particular than 
anything you ever did before. You under- 
stand ?"’ 

“Av ! of course.”’ 

“Don’t take too inuch to-day,or you won't 
be fit for your work,.”’ 

“Tehah ! 1 sha'n't take too much, guv'- 
nor. Drop ‘ll make me all the fitter.”’ 

“Then mind ! to-morrow morning at ten 
o'clock. Do this forme well and I'll pay 
you both handsomely. Mind, at ten o’clock 
to-morrow,” 

“Mind ? Of course I'll mind,” growled 
Gedge, as he watched the well-dressed tman 





walk slowly away, evidently under the in- 
fluence of a strong emotion, ‘Ain't I 
obliged to do all you tell ine, you villain ? 
Curse you! but [ must. You won’t marry 
the poor little lass,and I ought to go straight 
But no, can't 
Did warn him once. Honor among 
thieves. I won't tell, but, poor little lass! 
I might kill her by accident as we got her 
away, and that would be better for her than 
what's to come.”’ 


CHAPTER XVII. 
SHARP AS A NEEDLE. 


70,” said Gedge, as he sat down on one 
j of the seats, “1 can’t tell. Honor 
among thieves, as I said afore. Hab! 


blackguard ! Can't tell ; and, besides, if 1 
did be’d tind me out,and get her away some 
other time. Puy she ain't dead. Be a morcy 
to kill ber.” 
Hetried bard to 


moisten bis parched 


lips. 
“Rab ! How dry Iau! Wonder what be- 
came o’ Ned Marshali !"’ 

He sat with his chin 
thinking very deeply, and 
dered. 


upon his bands, 
then he shud- 





“Shouldn't wonder! He wouldn't sto 
atanything if a inan was to threaten to split 


and poor Ned told ine the last time I see 
him that he meantto have it out with the 
guv’nor. Well, it ain't my siness. I’in 
inder hist aus A 1 i’y t i “ al he } 
tells and to spend tle money afterwards 
and—hallo ! 

This was in response t) a hearty slap on 
the shoulder given from behind. 


“What, iny young cock-o'-the walk !”’ he | 
cried, stniling, and his dull eyes lighting 
up. “What, dandy Jack! My eyes, whats 
fine fellow we’re growing! How are you, 
50°’ 


EVENING POST. 





“Oh, I'm all right, Barny. How are you? 
Why, you ain't drank!" 

“Don't vou tell lies, young ‘un. I'm as 
drunk as aman can be as is hard as me. 
Why, I savy, I thought you'd have been a 
sjer long alore this, llow is it you ain't 
gone?” 

“Oh, Idunno. Master can't spare ine, 
and I haven't tound out where Miss Grace 
is yet.” 

“Haven't you, though! I do wonder at 
that ; you're such a sharp 'un." 

“I say, Baruy, you know well where she 
is,"’ 

“Where who is ?"’ 

“Miss Grace. Why don't you tell a fellow 
like a tnan,.”’ 

“But you ain'tlike a man," said Gedge, 
with a drunken chuckle. ; 

“I've been man enough to pay for a drop 
for you often enough, Barny, when I'd got 
it.’ 

“So vou bave, my lad, so you have, and 
that’s what lots wouldn't deo forme." 

“And vet when I've asked you over and 
over again where old Devick took Miss 
Grace you wouldn’t teil me.” 

“How could I tell you when I didn't 
know !” growled Gedye. 

“But you know now,” 

“Kuow now !" chuckled Gedge, 
inakes you think that ?"’ 

“Seeing you and old Devick as thick as 
two thieves together.” 

“Thieves! Now I docall that unkind, 
Jack. ‘Thieves, indeed !"” 

“Well, you stole away Miss Grace, and 
you couldn't have done anything worse. I 
suy, Barny, do tell a fellow. Let it out by 
accident like, there's a good chap.”’ 

‘“get out, you coaxing young gatmimoner! 
I’ve got nothing to let out."”’ 

“Yes, you have. Core, I'll stand 
thing —_ like If you'll tell ine,”’ 

“Will you ?”” 

“Yes ; auything.”’ 

* Bottle o* chaunpagne, then."’ 

“Champagne? Very well. Let's see," 
said the bey, counting out his money b 
pouring it vutof bis purse; eneadeamund 
six—four-and-sevenpence ha'penuy. Will 
that buy it, Barny ?” 

‘*, essay it will. Hand it over." 

The boy placed the money in Gedge's 
dirty hand without a moment's hesitation, 
aud the claw-like tingers closed over it, but 
only to thrust the money back, 

“No, no, Jack o’ Trumps,” he said, huski- 
ly; ‘no, no, boy. ee tin. i ain’t 
such a bad ‘un as that. When I'in choking 
and you've —_ meadrink, I've been glad 
of it,and will be again,but I won't rob you. 
Besides, I’ve got ten shillings in my pocket 
now.” 

“Ah! peepee you said you'd tell me. 
I'd give you ten tines as much as that as 
fast as I get it if you told me.”’ 

“Couldn't do it, lad; cmldn't do it, 
Mates never betray each other. Wouldn't 
da,”’ ° 

“Ah! but, Barny, you do know where 
she is, Tell ime, there’s a good fellow— 
do!’’ 

“IT can't; I won't. I'm choking for want 
of a drop.” 

“Ha! Barny, I knew you liked a drop, 
but I didn’t think you was sucii a bad ‘un 
as that.’’ 

“Bad ‘un, boy? But Iam. I should bea 
worae one than that if I split on other folks, 
There, what is t vou want to know?” he 
cried, very peevishly, as the boy clung to 
hii. 

“You know—where Miss Grace is."’ 

‘Jack, my lad,”’ saul Gedye, Lbuskily, ‘1 
never had no boy o' my own. If I bad 1 
should ha’ liked him to ha’ been your sert, 
But you inustu’t ask we what I'd tell you, 
it I durst.”’ 

“Then tell me just a little, Ba. ny--just 
enougly to make me find out for urysell.”’ 

“Eb?” 

‘Just ever so little. 
to look.”’ 

“No,” said Gedge, shaking his head, “but 


“What 


any- 


Come, tell ine where 


if I was such a boy as you, hang me if I 
wouldn't go down to Ridgeworth and look 
over the big wall, therein the long lane, 


and see what [ could see.” 

“Barny !"’ 

“You cut off ‘fore I do something to you; 
and :nind this, I haven't split. J] haven't 
told nothing. You mind that.”’ 

But Jack was a dozen yards away, and b 
the time Gedge had raised himself upon his 
stiffening liinbs the boy had doubled the 
distance, going towards the road, 

“Why, Le's going there straight,’ mut- 
tered Gedge. “He's as sharp as a needle, 
that “m4 is, and what he toucbes he goes 
through.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
—_>_- >—=—S— 

A LITILE-CULTIVATED FIELD.—There 
is a large field that lies as yet scarcely cul- 
tivated in the region of moral training and 

hilantbropic reforms—it is the whole Bub- 

ect of the results of Lumman actiors upon 
character and happiness,and the laws which 
govern them. It is true they are sometimes 
poiuted out in a desultory and fraginentary 
way, but they need a far nore comprehen- 
sive and scientific treatrnent, in order to 
fortify the young against the various teimp- 
tations that amsail them. Take the physical 
laws which underlie heaith, for exaimple. 
How many young persons beginning life's 
active work have any vital convictions coon- 
cerning the duties these laws 


thev ‘ave acquired in early life regular 
habits of wholem ) Virg, Which is, alas 
too rare[they are sw far fortunate ; but 
even then,if they know the foundations on 


which they rest, they are exp eed to every 
antegonistic influence. Yet, were they f-r- 
tifled with a thorough kuowledge of the fu- 
ture in store for thein, the shortened and 
embittered life, the supposed yain which 
had seemed so tempting would be cast anite 
as worthiess. M.S. 





invoive? If | 





Bric-a-Brac. 


HuntTiIxnae THE Wrex.—St. Stephen's 
Day (26th of Deceinber) was lormerly gen- 
erally devoted to wren-hunting, t h the 
wren is called “the king of all birds;’’ but 
when the proto-wartyr was hiding from hie 
enemiesin acilumpof turze, it acted the 
traitor by fying out in the faces of his pur- 
suers, thereby revealing his place of refuge, 
In parts of Knytand, Ireland and Wales this 
custoin iss ill kept up. 

CLEAN HaNnps.—No one’s hands are 
quite clean ever, it appears, In the Italian 
Vedseat (lazette, Dr. Forster saye that after 
the most diligent washings and brushings 
with soup and water and rinsings with car- 
bolic acid and other disirtectguts, the hands 
remained so impure that upon touching the 
tingers toa gelatine plate, micro-organisiuis 
were rapidly developed. The doctor “ound 
indeed, that on rinsing the hands with a so- 
lution of one to 100uf corrosive sublimate 
they became “scientifically cleansed” for 
the tine, but that in wiping them upon a 
towel not previously disinfected they re- 








turned to their sad condition of uncleanli- 
ness, 
Cotton.—Cotton is a downy substance 


produced on the seeds of the cotton plant 
which is herbaceous, and of a height vary- 
ing frou four to twenty feet, acoording to 
the species; it has downy lobed leawes, and 
flowers similar in form to those of the com- 
mon mallow, to which ft is related; in some 
species the flower is yellow, and in others 
ofadull purple eolor, The seed-vesgel is a 
capsule, which opens into from three to tive 
lobes, and shows the seeds, which are quite 
covered with cotton; in seme cases this is of 
a bright buff color, and sometimes it is 
white. Plantsare often covered with hairs 
in different parts, some having downy 
stalks, and soine downy leaves like the 
mullein; but it is remarkable that haira on 
the seeds are not at all common. 

PETER THE GREAT.—“A tablet marks 
the house in which Peter the Great dwelt 
herein 1711 and 1712," writes a Caristad 
correspondent. “The Czar came to drink 
the waters. A record is preserved showing 
that he took asmany astwenty-three glasses 
atatime, After arriving he was ordered 
by his physician to begin by taking three 
ziusses, Owing to a misunderstanding, he 
thought that three pitchers were meant, 
ffe had swallowed the contents of one 
pitcher and wastrying to finish a second 
when the physician entered the room and 
was told by the Czar—‘I think I shall oaeer 
the second pitcher, but I cannot possil-ly 
inanage t» yetdown the contents of tse 
third.’ The mistake was explained, and a 
board was provided on which the number 
of gliusses to be taken was noted.”’ 

Fon pv or It.—The late Emory Storrs used 
to tell of an incident which, he said, oc- 
curred in front of a hetel in Chicago. An 
English lord stood picking his teeth in an 
inconspicuous place tiside a stone pillar. 
A inan approached him stealthily and de. 
livered a prodigious stage kick, which, 
while it did not burt the lord, filled him 
with more astonishment than he had ever 
felt before, Then the assailant rushed for- 
ward to the lord, and, with protound apolo- 
gies and expreasions of contrition and = in- 
quiries as to my lord’s condition of body 
and mind, explained) that atmistake lad 
been nade. The valiant joker had sup- 
posed be was stealing unawares’ upon his 
dearest friend. “Ah! yes," said the Eng- 
lishinan, quietly, ‘But tell me--is your 
friend fond of that sort of thing ?"’ 

To His Memory.—"A deaem in a, West. 
ern town recently died,’ says a New York 

or. RTs pastor soon paid a visit ol con- 
dolence to the bereaved widow. Sine asked 
the tninister if he wonid like to see the fu- 
neral wreath, He assented. She ied bim 
to the much-prized inemento and pointed 
out its peculiarities, luna broken volee she 
said: “The red flowers were wide «lt his’ red 
flannels; the abite ones of bis white ian. 
nels. Tne stamens were uiacte of the cof- 
fin shavings and the pasts of toa beard, 
The berries and bude were tiouteol the 
pills that were left when he died, aml the 
leathery part was imate of the feathers of 
the last chicken dear James hiilesl before 
he was taken iil.’ All this she satd without 
a pause tor breath, and ended) ber mlmatly 
description of the treasured wreath by jun 
loring the LDewildered clergytnan to lead 
fh prayer. 

A GERMAN JoKkr.—A characteristic Ger- 
nan student’s joke was) perpetrated at 
Vienna the other night. A nusstbero’ stu. 
dent# bought a piank and mate the ¢erpen- 
ter givethbem a certiMecate that they bad 
duly bought itand part fori. Turn they 
hastened down a simiall street at tiid-mighit, 
inavery quiet, my*terKms inanner, As 
800N af & policeman sw therm bis suspicions 
were aroused, and he asked thew: what 
they were going todo with the plank, but 
received no Satisfactory answer. He now 
declared thei arrested, and marched thew 
off to the nearest policestation. There they 
quietly showed their carpenters’ certificate, 
s> that the official was oblyged to let tei 


depart. They  itennedicely warched 
through anuther side stre-t, and were again 
arrested by another peliceman, and brought 
before the saine ¢ rt, where the «officer 
was ratber indignant Ge be ronssedd Troms Lis 
nap 4 sec raced Gianee ~{ ieutls 
wi fooled @ Lintr \™ ‘ ‘ vinexnd « 
pia t arrest tier piaenie r« i ade 
Lhe proiic pan ‘ Liev tal 
leje sitec the piank . Woieu 
they saw themselves Chus tiled, Lhey asked 
the policumsman where le i iw was, He 
told them, Whereupon ibey corried the 
plank Lise re,cderpr silent i t ris doorwaod 
towcder beliae dese WMitadilicggg Sewn next 
day. 
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INTO THE HAVEN. 





BY SHIRLEY Wynne. 





! d roars the wind, lashing the writhing oreaa, 
Tie dark clouds 4riving o'er the angry sk} 

Rut on the ruck-bouwnd shore a starry beacon 
Piamlog sloft the veeee! frail calle nigh. 

The maste are broken, rope and sail are lying 
1 selees upon the torn aud shattered deck - 

Worn sith long strife, spent with disastrous voyage, 
joto the baven drifts the storme-tosseed wreck 


fon the still weter dies the golden santight, 
The «tars are high upon the brow of wigtt, 
loudiless even, 


Tie clowdiess day «inks late « 
Avdearth and sea are bathed tn heav'n’ sown light 

With loose white eaile that caten the languld zephyr, 
Pleatea fair vessel on the quiet tide, 

That Bache. round her keel ia ehiniag ripriles, 
Tuto the tand-loeked haven calm and wirte 


Por one the wasting s'rugele, stormy battle, 
The clouds returning after blinding rain, 
Note’en a etar vpen the midnight heaven 
Alas, euch beavy bees, so little gain! 
Por ome clear skies and gay propitious breeres« - 
Vet, «ped by zephyrs or th 
What matters If, ‘he long life-voyage over, 
Both to the same «weet haven come at Last ? 


ee 


A PERILOUS GAME; 


Her Mad Revenge. 


torte’s rouwh telast, 








BY THE AUTHOR OF “STRANGERS STIEE,”” | 
’ | 
“PRINCK AND PRASANT,”” “THE 
LIGHTS OF ROCKY,” ‘a 
WOMAN'S SIN,” ETE. 
CHAPTER XXVIII. 
THY are vou here?’ she demanded. 
“You promised to— pe 
“Keep away frou England,” he 


said, and his voice sounded dull and hel- 
ldw. “Is this England ? | have not sought 
you, you have followed me. [tus the hand 
of Fate! It I had not seen vou to-night I 
should have been a hundred miles away. It 
is Fate! We played with it for some tine, 
tred it under tom, and laughed atit: it is 
Pate’s turn pow to laugh at us, to tread us 
under its avenging feet. Ladv Bianeche, 
the whirligig of tine brings is own re- 
vengeos » it has brought yougeance upou us 

“What do you mean?” she said, trying to 
look hin dowu, to awe litn with the cold 
hauteur which was her second niture ; but 
the dark eyes did not flack, the bard, leol- 
low voice did not falter, Like some pre , 
plhetoft old he stood betore ber, unyielding 
loplacabie. “Why did you follow me here 
tothe hotel 2 Do you want money 2? If so 
you Shall bave it: Twill send it to you. 
Every moment vou remain here is one of 
pert. Lerd Norman is with me. Hie will 
return jimummediately, and if he finds you 

Hie did not seem to be listentiug. 

“Money! he said, as if that worl alone 
had caught hisear; “Lt have sold toy soul 
formoneyv. Judas brougit back bis blow 
atained gold ; DT bring you back yours, Lady 
Blanche." 

He thrust his hand into his breast as he 
quickly spoke, and drew a leathern 
out. 

“tis here, all 
been a curse to 
Rianche, and see 
truth I" 

SLe looked at his haggard face, with its 
deep lines telling of dissipation and re- 
morse; atthe white lair which, when she 
had last seen hii, was black as Lord Nor 
mnan’s; at the cavernous eves gleaming 
with a feverish intensity of ourpose, 

«Since T left vou in Magland, carrying 


cause 


Take it! It has 
Lady 
Speak the 


of it! 
mie. Lavon at 


tha I will 


tae, 


the price of imy treachery wi.hine, To have 
been living the life ofa gaubler. | have 
been like one drifting towards the whirl- 


pool of destruction, conscience! ess—with out 
remorse : but a hand was stretched out to 
aave me! To-dav, kedv Blanche, for the 
first tine, T have seen the crue ty an 1 vile 
ness of our work in ite true eolors, Its as 
it aveil had been torn frou: before inv eves 
and the true meaning of what weeonuspired 
to do, and did, was revealed to me, Leds 
Blanche, vou asked me when last we met if 
IT had no remorse, DT laughed the question 
away. Itis iy turn to ask vouif you feel 
none ?” , 
She made a gesture in the negative. 


“Ithas fallen uponmme, it will fall upen 


you. Thank Heaven, wiitle vou have time 
that itis motte Inte to repair your evil 
work ad 


“Whatdo vou menn ? she asked, in a 
voice of suppressed anger and doubt. 

“Thank Heaven that vou are not married 
to Bruce Norman! The task would 
been attousand thoes harder for 
you had been: itis) plenty 
now!’ 

“What is bard? Why dovyou talk and 
look so strangely 7" sie dem inded, trving 
to speak haughtily, bot trembling. ion 

“This night, Laity Blanche, Lord Nor- 
man must be told allthat vou and I have 


lave 
vou if 
hard enough 


d«ne.”" 

*“*“W hat "* mabye pras yw ' 

i ba) } ‘ “ show ? . 

gir 4 
wr er - - 

~ in 
very Ww 1, *redu 14 st wv ‘4 
a suppressed laugh of niuch mn and ds 
fiance. \ 

“[ see! You want more money.” 

Ile dropped the leatheru muse at her teet 
witha dull, gritu apathy. i 


| ia, T suppose, a piece of play-acting for my 
especial behoof and amusement, or 


a 


_s —_ 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


She sta: ted. 

“If it is not money, what is it you want?" 
he said. “You will not deceive me with 
this rant! You forget that [ am acquainted 
with vourlove of the melodramatic. This 





she turned pale,and her eyes flashed —“you 


have met with Floris Carlisle and betrayed | 


me! Isthat it? NSbe has bought you over 
—perhaps promised vou half ot Lord Nor- 
man's'wealth. Isthatit? You have met 
her?’ 

He eyed her listlessly, wearily, with the 
saine wet look of resolution, 

“Yen, I have met her,”’ he said;and tor 
the first time a faint touch of color came in- 
to his face, “I bave seen her, and I love 
her!" 

“You love her!" she echoed. 

“Llove her. Do not misunderstand ine, 
Lady Blanche. I love her without bope ; I 
aim content to love her so that Il can make 
her reparation. It is ail I bave to live for, 
and I will do it.” 

There was silence for a moment. 

“What do you wish to do?” she asked 
almost inaudibly. 

‘There are two courses,”’ he said in the 
siow grave voice. “Either you must inake 
your confession to Lord Norman, or leave 
nRtome. Teare not which it isa” 

“He will kill vou!’ she panted. 

He shrugged his shoulders with absolute 
indifference, 

“Perhaps. I thought that you would pre- 
fer that he should hear the story fro:n your 
ips, You know best which will be the less 
bitter course for you."’ 

She looked at him with murder gleaming 
in her velvety eyes. 

If she had had a weapon, she would have 
struck him down then aod there without 
pity or fear. 

*‘“4sive me time!’ she pleaded, her voice 
eoming thickly, her hand restlessiy fuib- 
ling at ber white throat as if she were chok- 
Ing. ‘“etve me til, to-morrow!’ 

“He must Know to-night,’ he said coldly 
determinedly. “The injured has suffered 
long enough ; to-night she must and shall 
be righted. Tell him yourself if you choose 
or leave it to me; but tonight he shall 


iKnow all!" 


She flung herself with a sudden wild 
abandon at his feet. 

“For Heaven's sake have mercy on me!” 
she implored, catching at his arm, ‘You do 
not know what all this means to me; you 
donet; youdonot! Yousay you love— 


you know whatitineans! Think then: I 


tove Lord Norman! T love him with ail 
my beart and soul! Ob, have Lnot risked 
mysoultogain him! Have pity on me, 


have mercy ' Twill give you anything you 
nay ask —this money, take it, take twice, 
treble as much, leave me penniless, but do 
not forces me to do this! Do not force me to 
tnake this shaineful contession.”’ 

She wrung ber bands, and her face, dead- 
lv white in the moonlight,worked like that 
of a woman tn her death agony. 

*—T cannot—do you hear? I cannot go 
to hina with the story of that awful day —go 
to hin and tell himthat T joined yvou— vou! 

ma eR pone: against biinand ner whom 

ne loved ! leannot do it!” 
“You must!" be said, inflexibly. ‘You 
musttel!l hin all, the whole truth, or 1 
must doso. He must know why Floris 
Carlisie fled from Ballyfloe, and that it was 
ine she saw at your feet and not Lord Nor 
man, Whem TP personated. Tle aiust Know 
this, and to-night.” 

“Piy me! she pleaded, brokenty. “Have 
you ne heart, ne pity ?” 

“Ail Lhave is for her, for the innocent 
girl whose happiness we plotted against and 
destroved, whose place you fili, No, I 
haven’tany pity for you.”’ 

“And | must do this tonighe?” 
panted, 

“And here,” he said suspiciously: ““while 
Tam within hearing. Io cannot trust you, 
Ladv Bilancthe.”’ 

“Il—lLeannot doit!’ 
netdom!’ ¢ 

“There is no need ! said a voices at 
side, and staring, she turned and saw 
Norman standing in the open window 

Leawdv Blanehe glanced at lis) fee, saw 
thathe had beard all, and flioging her 
hands before her eves, crouched down as if 
he bad struck her; but Osear Raymond 
stood firm and folded his hands across his 
breast, 

Lord Norman 
woller. 

Hiis face was very pale and stern, but 
there was a liyhtin his eyes, a reflection of 
rehef and hope, which bad been strangers 
to them for a long tine, 

Slowly he raised his hand and pointed to 
the staircase. 

“You may go!” he said quietly. 

Oscar Ravinond lifted his dark eves eatin- 
ly, aliost soleaniv, ; 

“dsthatall 2?) Tam ready togive youany 
satisiaction vou tnay demand, We are ina 
foreign laud, wy lord —" 

“You bave given ine all the satisfaction it 
is powsible for you to render,”’ sand Bruce, 
ina low, steady voice. “IT have no wish to 
Kill you; IT vield you your life and—re 
morse, Caf"? : 

Osear Ravinond bent bis head and moved 


she 


she walled. “I ean- 


her 
Lord 


looked from oneto the 


awa, then he stopped and glanced at the 
tre@autital Oygure that crouched on the 
ur I 

y | t e ft irc] Ww he ? | 

a“ . l w ‘ t 

mmswer Tord Norman raised his 

I it } Slalrs arvain ind witl 

" ner word Osear Raymond disappeared. 


Lord Norman waited until bis footate ps 
hed died away, then he picked up the leath- 
ern case and dropped it at Lady Blanche’s 
Beret. 

*Blanche,”’ he 


said, in so low a tone of 


have seen Floris ; I have learnt all that this 
man would have forced you to tell me, 
There = no need that you should speak a 
word. Get up now and go to your reom, I 
shall go away from this place, this hotel, at 
once, and will leave a letter for your father 
| telling bim that the—the engagement is 
broken off by—mutual consent. There 
need be nothing more saidon either side. 
Heaven forgive you, Blanche, for this that 
you have done—torgive you as J—and she 
—forgive you!” 

He laid his hand on her head for a mo- 
ment, pityingly, forgivingly, and when a 
moment atterwards she raised her heavy 
eyes, he was gone! 


————eEEEw 





CHAPTER XXVIII. 


NLORIS rose the next morning, after a 
|: sleepless night, during w hich she had 
lain awake possessed in one moment 
with a poignant grief and the next with a 
sulxiued joy. 

She had oat him, 1.e bad gone from ber 
for ever,and he would marry Lady 
Blanche. ; 

That was her grief ; but he loved her still 
be had not been false to her; that was her 


truth and constancy tar outweighed her 
grief at the loss of him. 

And be was here in Florence. 

She knew him well enough to hnow that 
he would not relinquish her without an- 
other attempt; she felt very certain that 
she must place temptitlion 
reach. 

She would leave Florence that morning, 
would put it out of is power to break bis 
word te Lady Bianche. 

Pale and sad, and yet with a trace of the 
great jov shining in her lovely eyes, she 
went to Mrs. Sinelair’s room. 

The old lady was ia bed—she sat up too 
late over her precious books to be an early 
nser—and was made to understand that 
Flors wanted a holiday, and at once. 

“Where are you going, my dear ?"’ she 
said. 

Floris was staggered for a moment. 

“Into the bills. I sball only wantaday or 
two,” she explained. 

Hie would! not remain in 
she thought. 

“Oh, very well, my dear. You bad better 
take one of the girls with you. And, by- 
the-way, vou might gather some of the 
crested fern for me, you know ; Keep it as 
cool as you can, will you? And if vou 
should happen tosee any specimens ol’ — 
here foliowed adozen jong Laun names— 
“you might bring thei also,”’ 

Fiorm promised that she would, and went 
upstairs and packed a bag with the few 
things she required ; then she made a faint 
pretence at breakfast, and inan hour bad 
started with alittle maid who was a favorite 
ol bers 

They took a carriage, and told the man to 
drive them to Pelago,a little village atsome 
distance in the hills. 

Here Floris deciued to remain for a week, 
a week in which she would give herself up 
to the past, and dwell upon it lor the last 
thine ; then, when she bad taught herself to 
think of Bruce as another woman's lbus- 


Florence Jong, 


quiet, uneventful lite which had 
abruptiv broken in upen. 

She thought once or twice of Oscar Ray- 
mond and his proposal, 

Sie had done well to him all, and he had 
chosen wisely in djeaving ber. Ah, well! 


acee pt her late, 

Que thing, she vowed, there should be no 
idle mepining and looking back ! 

The day was a beautiful one, and as thsy 
climbed the ruad, ber little maid Marie 
prattiing pleasantiy, Fioris looked about 
ber Wilh a Sirange leeling of calin resigna- 
thon. 

In truth, her heart was singing the bur- 
den of the song which has consoled inany a 
woman In her plight ; “I have lost him; 
| but he loved ine always, and will love ime 
) stoll.’’ 
| An hour after she had started there came 
) a kKnoek at the vine-hung door of the Violet 
| Villa,and a gentieoman presented Liuself 
) and asked for Miss Carlisie. 
| Toe servant told him there was 
| lady living there. ; 
‘There was the Signora Sinclair, and the 
| Stsnerina Wood. He asked to see Miss 
| Wood, 

Miss Wood, the servant told him, bad left 
; the villa. 
Lord Norman turned pale and = bit his 





no such 


lin When and where bad she gone ? 

The maid did not kuow. 
the signera ? 

Lord Norman assented, and was shown 
inte the liprary, and the old lady looked up 
trom her table of dried Mowers to the tall 
Stalwart figure, and handsome, anxious 
face. . 

Lord Norman lost no tiie, 


Would he see 





‘Madame, lam an old triend of Miss 
Carlisie’s 
“Miss Wood, you mean,’’ she said ab- 


sentiv. 
“If she is one and the same personage, I 
Wish to see beronu Very linportant business, 


Your sServaut tells ime that she bhas— 
is ene *"* 
“Yea. May I ask vour name ?” in juired 
the i lad 
‘My aime is Norma @ said Lord 
‘ ar. ] atl 4 I i rs MIA 
la . Lam her ‘ rows Whow she has 
en separated for some time; I must ses 
her at once !"’ 


The old lady looked curiously at bin, 
“Oh, I see!" she said ; ‘that is tie little 
romance, then! Well, sir—" she peered at 
| the card—-*] beg your parden, my jord— 
Miss Carlisie bas gone. I 


volee that she could scarcely hear bim ; “I | 


r 





' not tell, for. she made no sign. 











whether I oughttotell you. She left sud. 
denly this morning——” 

“For where? For Heaven's sake do ni 
hesitate!" be sald quickly. “I -nust see 
ber ; something has bappened which imah:s 
it necessary fur ine to syeak with her, and 
at once!’ , 

“Se has gone to Pelago—yon know it? 
She started only a little while ago. If you 
a horse———” - : 

He did not wait for more, but with a hur. 
ried expreasion of gratitude for her trast in 
him, got himself out of the house and hur. 
ried to one of the hntels, 

In 8 quarter of an hour he was riding out 
A Flvurence on the Pelayo rvad,as if for dear 
life. 

As he crossed the principal thoroughfare, 
he saw a carriage pilet high with lugyage 
going slowly in the direction of the railway 
station. 

He looked at it, and just caughta glimpae 
of Lady Blanche. 

She was closely veiled, and was leaning 
back In a listless, weary attitude, her hands 
folded in her lap. 

She might not have seen him—he could 
He looked 


| at her for only a moment, a8 his horse car- 


joy jand ber joy inthe knowledge of his 


ried bim out of sight. 

The morning passed in a dreamy kind of 
wav for Floris, 

Slowly the carriage ascended the hi!ls, 
the driver singing below his voice,the inaid 


| delighted with her holiday, chatting ligtt- 


beyond her | 


heartedly. 

The sun shone down with all the friendly 
warmth of a May morning, and the birds 
sang blithely in the trees, all a-glitter with 
the dew. 

Presently the maid stopped her prattle, 
and put her head on one side. 

“There is someone on the road besides 


‘ourselves this morning, signorita. Per. 
haps they too are taking a holiday.’’ 

“Perhaps, Marie,’” said Floris, quite 
dreamy. 

The girl leant farward and _ looked 
back. . 

“It isa horseman, signorita, and he is 
riding fast. The r horse is panting! 





band, she would come back and resume the | 
been So | 


| said faintly, in a troubled voicg. 


Itis nota holiday for him, poor wretched 
beast !”’ 

Floris nodded ; she scarcely heard what 
the child was saying, but suddenly tie 
coachman pullec up, and the next instant 
the horsoman was beside the carriage, aud 
Floris heard her naine spoken, 

She looked up and met her lover's eyes 
fixed on ber, and ber heart gave a great 
bound, 

“Brace !"’ she whispered, joyfully yet re- 
proachfully. “Ou, Bruce, way bave you 
done this ?” 

Ile Jeant forward and laid his band on the 
carriage door, 

“T cannot speak to vou there! Will vou 
come out ? inuet “peak to youl Ah, why 
did yourun away from me?” 

**Because I knew—I felt—I was afraid 
you would come to see me, and——’’ she 
“Oh, go 
back, Bruce!’ 

“fT will—shortly,” he said, in a strange 
voice, With a strange light in her eves, 
“Come into the road for a moment or 
two.” 

He got down and opened the door, and 
held her hand even after she nad alighted, 
forgetiing his horse, 

‘Signor, the horse!"’ shrieked tle coach- 


man; butit was too late, the sagacious ani- 
| nal,having had quite engugh work for that 


she was ali alone again, and miust Jeirn to | 


ta 


} 
| 


don't Know 


day, had swung reund and was off in a good 
round trot for Florence, 

“Never mind,” said Lord Bruce, witha 
short laugh ; “it does not matter. Nothing 
matters now, Floris! Hush! not a word 
ret.’’ 

He drew her arin within his, and ied her 
under the trees, out of sight of the curious 
wide open eyes of the man and maid. 

“And so you were running away froin 
ine,were vou?” he said, holding her hands 
and looking into her eyes with the fi-e of 
excitement and happiness in bis. ‘Kun- 
ning away from me—was that fair? Oh,wy 
darling, how can 1 tell yvou?—the words 
tremble on my lips! My heart is so full of 
joey and bappiuess——”’ 

“Bruce !”’ 

““— Yes, so full that 1 ean scarcely wait for 
the words that must be spoken. Floris! 
since ] saw you Jast night all has been 
made clear, “Look !"’ 

He drew a card trom his pocket and was 
about to show it to her, when be whipped it 
behind bis back, 

“Wait! Florix, you are sure it was F you 
Saw that afternoon at Bally floe ?"’ 

Her head drooped., 

“Oh, Bruce—why ask me? Why not let 
it be buried ?” 

“You are sure you would know my face 
again ?”’ with a strange laugh. *See—is tuat 
the face of the man you saw at Lady 
Bianche’'s feet ?"’ 

And be held out the card. 

Sue wok it very slowly and 
it. 

It was a portrait of Oscar Raymond,which 
he had found amongst the papers packed iu 
one of Lis) portimanteaus, 

A bewildered expression came iuto ber 
eyes. 

“Yes,—it is! 
her eves to his 
Bruce 7?" 

“No.” he said, gravely ; “it is not. Look 
at the back, you will fmdthe name writtel 


looked at 


she raised 
yuu, 


But, but—”’ 
lace, “is it not 


there, Floris, Itis the portraitof ai ou 
who for purposes of his’ own passed hii 
nell ‘ft op you for ine Louk at the nuwe, 
please.”’ 


She turned tue ecard. 

*Osear Raymond to Lord Noriman’”’ 
written on it. 

For a moment ber brain swam,and he put 
his arin round berand beld her ciose to an 


was 


or she would have Stagyered. 
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“You see, —— cried, ‘it is ali 
clear ncw, iT.) it not , 

And iv swift, burried words he told her 
the whole story. , 

‘All this I heard fast night from their 
own lips. One thing-onty isa inystery to me 
still, and that is the cause of bis repent- 
ance—that is still an enigma, Fioris.’”’ 

“Shalt I tell you, Bruce ?’’ she whisper- 
ed; then with her hand upon his shoulder, 
sue made the last portion of the mystery 

ar. 
ae darling !” be inurmured. “And it 
js you, you who have really saved us both, 
after all! If be bad not seen you,we should 
still boe—— Ob, I cannot think of it! Oh, 
my darling, my Floris once again and tor- 
ever. Letusthank Heaven humbly and 
meekly for its mercy! A few days more 
and ail wou:d have been lost ; there would 
have been a gulf between us which Death 
only could bave bridged—and now, Death 
only can divide us!” and witb a cry of al- 
most solemn joy, he strained her to his bo- 
BON. 

With bis arm round ber waist they walk- 
ed through the woods, her head resting on 
his shoulder, her eyes suffused with the 
tears which sprang froin a joy alinost too 
intense for endurance. 

It had come so suddenly, this flood of 
light after darknesa,that she felt bewildered 
and daazled. Could it be true? 

In low endearing tones he told ber over 
and over again all that bad bappened,d well- 
ing on bis misery and bolpless despair, and 
making all the points thathad seemed so 
dark, clear and intelligible; and every now 
and again he stopped and looked at ber 
face, aye, and kissed it,asifhe too felt there 
was something too marvellous in his good 
fortune for itto be quite real. 

They forgot the coachinan and little Marie 
but those two individuals resigned them- 
selves to the circuinstances with admirable 
philosophy ; the coachiman urew his horse 
into the shade, and, lighting a cigar, flung 
himself, Italian-like, into the sun, and went 
to sleep, andl Marie gathered some flowers 
and made a posie “for the signorita when 
she should come back.” 

And at last Floris remembered where she 
Was. 

‘Bruce, dear, we nust go on,”’ she said, 
with a blush. and a glance at ber watch. “1 
bad—had quite forgotten everything! Have 
we been bours in this dear little wood, or 
only minutes? We must go on to Pela- 

a” 

“Why Pelago ?”’ he said, smoothing her 
hair. “Why not come back to Florence 
withme? You don’t want a holiday now, 
seeing that you will have such a big one al- 
together directly ! Besides, unless you trke 
ine back to Florence bow aw I to get there? 
My horse bolted, vou know !” 

“IT bad forgotten that,’’ she said, with an- 
other blush, and only too ready to accept 
the offered excuse. “Of course I must take 
you back !”’ 

They went back to the carriage very so- 
dately, but Marie,though young, was know- 
Ing. 

“Oh, signorina,”* she whispered, as Floris 
full of teuderness to alland everything in 
her new-borr bappiness,stooped and kissed 
her. “Istbat signor your lover? Yes! 
Ah, but he is handsome and noble, is he 
not ?” 

It wasa magic journey, that return to 
Florence,and though the two said but little 
their bands locked together, and their eyes 
which met each other's ever and again, 
spoke volumes, 

Mrs. Sinclair expressed no astonishinent 
whatever at their return. 

“I thought you would come back,'’ she 
said drily ; ‘‘and now I suppose I may ftin- 
shiny grea, book myself, Miss Wood, I 
mean Miss Carlisle !” 

“Ob, no !" said Floris, flusbing ; “I sball 
Stay with you, madaine !” i 


But Mrs. Sinclair caught Lord Norman's | 


eye, and inet bis swilé with a significant 
one of her own, 

That evening be sent a telegrain to Lady 
Betty. 

It was very short, but it was emphatic 
enough, for in three days Lady Betty was 
at the Violet Villa. 

F loris’s astonishinent at her appearance 
was only equalled by her delight. 

“Now I 
more than Bruce bas told tne, my dear,”’ 
nearly exhausted herself by lavishing ca- 
resses on Floris, ‘In fact he has forbidden 
me, at the risk of his sore displeasure, to 
talk about tne past; but I’ve only one ques- 
lion to ask, and that 1s, ‘Can you start for 
England to-morrow ?’”’ 

**To-inorrow !” said Floris, agbast. 

“Yes, ny dear ; that is Bruce's wisb.” 

“But you, dear Lady Betty 7?” 

“Ob, i 


ladyship, with a laugh. “Besides, really 


and truly, I am dying of anxiety to get you | 


Lome, to bave you to inyself for a few days 
—I shan’t have you long,l know, for Bruce 
18 Most intemperately anxious to appropri- 
ate you altogether. But do let us start t- 
inorrow, if you can ; I ain sure no one will 
be gladder to see you than Sir Exdtward. My 
dear, if 1 wasn’t one of the most sensible 
women in England, I should have been 
inost dreadfuly jealous of you! Sir Ed- 
Ward thinks there is no one in the world so 
cléver and bright and good-looking a8 ‘Miss 
Variisle,’ and he hastaiked of you.and re 
gretted your absence every day. So iet us 
Oo Dack to-1norrow.”’ . 

They started in the morning. Everything 
that wealth and influence could effect was 
done to surround the jouruey with luxury 
and ease, . 

If Floris Carlisle bad been a princess of 
the blood royal, as Lady Betty said, there 
could not have been more fuss; and yet 
there was so little real fuss. 


In bis quiet way, Lord Norman secured | 


on’t want to know anytiing | 


aim of no consequence,’’ said her | 


sleeping-cars, engaged the best rooms, had 
Carriages i waiting, and arranged every- 
thing almost as if by magic. 

And so it happened that Floris, whoa few 
months back had left England alone and 
friendiess, returned to it like a Queen of 
Sheba !. 

Their welcome in Grosvenor Place was 
characteristic of Sic Edward. 

“How do you do, Miss Carlisle 7?’ he said 
holding her band and looking at ber in bis 

rave way, but with a kindly light in his 

een, absorbed eyes. “I ain very yiad to 
see you back, and I have missed you very 
much indeed. Bruce isa lucky fellow to 
have recovered you, a very lucky fellow in. 
deed,”’ and be took and wrung Lord Nor- 
mwman’s hand. 

After dinner Sir Edward sat. over his 
wine with Lord Norman for a little while, 
then he rose. 

‘(ioing tu the House, i suppose?” said 
Lord Norman. 

“N—o, not to-night, I think,’”’ answered 
Sir Edward. 

“Not to-night! 
to speak!"’ 

*'Y—es, so 1 had; but I don't think I will 
go to-night—that is, if I shan’'t be in the 
way. I don't know what the papers will 
say;no doubt they'll tnagine I've badja 
domestic bereavement." 

It was a great compliment to Floris, and 
one she was fond of talking about in after 
life, when Sir Edward bad become the 
‘great statesinan of the day.’”’ 

They spent «a quiet, delightful evening, 
and when the two ladies had gone to their 
rooms. Lady Betty$ beld her at = arin's 
length. 

“Ab, my dear, how happy you looki’”’ 
she said, her eyes full of sympatuy very 
near to tears, 

“Dol? Lam glad of that!’’ whispered 
Fioris, **for Lam very, very happy, dear. 
Happier, perhaps, tor all that has passed. 
You see, one wants to know what misery 1s 
to be able to appreciate, at its full value, 
such happiuess as inine?”’ 





Why, I thought you bad 





CHAPTER X XIX. 


PPJHE season was in full swing when these 

two !overs,—so long separated, s» 

| strangely uuited,—returned to London, 

and their advent made a pretty consider- 
able stir! 

The world at large knew nothing of what 


had happened, but rumor, with its usual 
readiness, invented a hundred and one 
stories, of all of which Floris was the 
heroine. 


Consequently there was the greatest 
anxiety to see her, and Laty Betty was 
besieged with invitations, all pressioyg in the 
extreme. 

“[ think we had better goto the duch- 
ess s ball. and get itoveriny dear,’’ said 
Lady Betty. “Of course, you'll be mobbed 
and stared at, people are simply dying of 
curiosity to know the true story of your 
adventures; but you went mind.’ 

“No, To shan’t mind,” said Floris, with 
ber old naivete; ‘‘not in the least, seemg 
that I don’t mean to teli anyone.” 

“Very well,”’ said Lady Hetty; ‘then 
we'll go to-morrow night and gratify the 
world with a sight of the future Countess of 
Norman whose adventures——" ‘More o1 
iess fabulous,”’ put in Floris,""—have filled 
the society papers.”’ 

It was a grand ball, and more crowded 
than it would have been if the duchess %inad 
| not carefully circulated the news that Miss 
| Carlisie and Lord lMurtman were actually 

coming. 

Forthe first few minutes Floris wasa 
little shy under the battery which was 
directed at her by 80 many curious eyes, 
‘but she grasped her lover's arm, just to 
| reassure hersell of bis presence,and glanced 
lup at his handsome tace with its old 
patrician impassiveness, and courage caine 
| back to her. 
| Before they had been in the room an 
hour the Lynches came in,and Floris need 
ed no courage to meet these true friends, 

Sir Joseph and his good-natured wile 
were overwhelmed with pleasure at seeing 
| ber, and secarely 
| evening. 

A littie after midnight 
went to the refreshment room 





Lord Norman 
to pet a 


when he saw a gentieman entering ata 
| door opposite him. 

He set the glass down and strode scross 
(the room with a glad “Bertie!” on bis 
| lips. 

| Bertie Cliffurde,for it was he, started and 


turned round, and extended his band,then, 
before Lord Norinan could seize it, drew it 


back, and with a cold bow was about to 
pass on. 
Lord Norinan flushed, turned pale, and 


stood for a tinoment irresolute then be fol- 

lowed bim and put a Land on bis sbuoulder. 
* Bertie!’ be said. 

| “Well? said Bertie, and his face paled 

sternly under its Sronze. “1 bave no desire 

to hold any cvunversation with you, Lord 

Norman.” 


left her side the whole | 


she said, alter she bad bad a good cry and drink, and had got bis glass of champagne, | 
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heard any soandal whatsoever; that which I 


refer to—your conduct—happened before I 
left, Lord Norman. But 1 am giad 1 have 
met you thus soon, as it affords me an 
Opportunity of demanding satisfactiou on 


behalf ofa lady whose name bad uot be 
mentioned, but who honors me with ler 
friendship.”’ 


“Satisfaction—yee!"' said Lord Noriran, 
gravely and quietly. “No, there is) ne 
need to mention ber name." 

He paused a moment, then wenton, his 
voice quivering a little. 

**Bertie,—you eee, | still dare to call you 
s0,—Bertie, if anything could strengthen 
the friendship and respect | bave for you, 
these words you have spoken, this greeting 

ou have extended to me would don! Yes, 

rtie, Lknow what you wervn—the lady 
you think I have wronged,to whom— Heav- 
eon forgive me!—I did ail unintentionally,is 
wy—is Floris Carlisle—imy future wiie!"’ 
_ Bertie steppod back, inute with astouish- 
inent. 

“Hush, don't say a word,”’ said Lord 
Norman, much agitated. “Wait until I 
have told you the whole story, Bertie." 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
— ——<=> =i s-—t—“‘iS 


The Banshee. 





BY FE. LINWOOD SMITH, 


‘How oft hath the banshee cried?" Moore, 


‘good people,”” or banshee, thougt 
ye went to college to seek for knowledge, 
as the song says? 

It ill becomes ye to laugh at an ould 
wotnan who is closin’ her hundhred, an 
it's very disgustin’ tosee gentesis like ye 
throwin a disparidgemint on the fairies, 

Ye want to haar about the banshee? 

Well, l'in the woman that can tell ye all 
about her, an’ I'll pledge ny veracity for 
what I relate. 

There wasn't a finer or braver boy in 
this parish, eighty years agone, than Dan 
O'Connor, 


He was as straigit a8 a poplar an’ as. 


stout a8 an oak, 

His heart was as light asa feather, but 
his will was as firm assteel. Ile wasa 
stranger to fear of any kind, an’ was, in 
truth, a waywerd boughal, 

At the football or the hurlin’ there was 
found no tnateh for Dan, an’ atthe dance 
orthe patthern he took the sway wid all 
the colleens, for his feet were nimble an’ 
his face was tarr. 

Bud it’s an ould sayin’ an'a thrue wan, 
that the greatest hairo will meet bis match 
someting or other. 

Dan had pienty of lemure time on hand 
bekaise he had neither wife nor child to 
work for, an’ his litthe homestead was a 
treehould;but an idle tnan tempts the divil, 
as the saint Says, 

Hoe often beard tell of the banshee that 
followed bis family, an’ wan night, when 


was rather tipsy, he beta wager wida | 
he was a psy, B | so wid a dreadful chill creepin through his 


few of his dhrinkin’ companions that he | 


would take the golden comb trom ber, an’ 
keep it for the space of twenty nights, 

Dan was the last of an ould ancient 
lainily. an’ it was mighty sthrange, for it 
was well known that the banshee used to 
be heard crooutn' im his garden for seven 
nights in the monthot July every year. 

People used to shiver when they'd hear 
the mournful wail. for they knew it 
ingant an approachin’ death; but when 
they saw that Dan continued to survive, 
they did not know what to make of it. 

“He has a fairy-charui,’’ says wan; “He 
keeps 4 Diack cat,"’ Says another; but none 
of them could find out the cause 

It was about the last week of June that 
heinade the rash wager, an’ when the 
banshee did come he felt rather cowed at 
his unlueky bargain, for the bright eyes of 
a winsome colleen were inaking a fair 
Lopression on his heart. 

Hlis evil comrades, too,were beginning to 
twit bin about his bravery, so that he hac 
nothing to sustain him but bis pride. 

* Faugh on you, Dan O'Connor!” says he 
to binmself, ‘to be showin’ the white 
feather at the last moment, when all ye 
have to do isto take the comb from ber 
hand, an’ gain the renown of the world for 
such a brave deeu! Let me forget every 
inortal tie, an’ then I'll do it, though the 
banshee wor a fiend from below!”’ 

O! the poor, foolish omedhaun! 

The banshee took up her ould place ona 
low green inound that stood in Dan's 
garden; an’ the boy felt the ‘life-shiver’’ 
run through him as be saw her forin, an’ 
heard her sad, sad croon, for the night was 
acalin an’ moonlit one, 

He eouid see the comb shinin’ and glin- 


| tin’in ber sinall white fingers as she strok- 


| ed her 


Loru Norman bit Lis lip. 

“What does this meau, Bertie?’ he said 
gravely. ‘*Ah, I see!’ 

Bertie flushed. 

“NMiy memory’ appears 
toatl rs ‘ } : r 4 4 4 
a rFaALe ” ~ 4 . 4 4 
Ainan wh AS acted as uu hbave Gone lwo an 
Innocent and trusting lady, has lost the 
rigghit to acest tne oF any Donest mai. 

“Stop—tor Heavei's sake! Come with 
ine,”’ said Lord Norman, quickly, and | 


seizing bis arin, be drew hiin intoa rstired | 


spot. ‘Bertie, have you not beard,—Lave 
you seen none of the papers?’’ 
“| have just returned to England,’’ 


Bertie, “and have seen no papers, nor 


said | 


‘ 


long goolden treeses; but stil he 
did not give up his dbreadtul design. 
Tvnider an’ louder wailed the banshee as 
QOConnor approached her, an’ as ne looked 
into her beautiful though hard, stony face, 


he saw large tears rowlin’ dowa her 
cheeks. 

She did not attempt to move away 
neither did she stop combi ber air as 

ba gras at tise é 
. y 
« ‘ A 

f-4 | a Dir 4 n Jat pos 
Shon ithe comb, 

O'Connor gazed at his prize for a long 
tiie, 

It was curious*® workmanship, anu’, what 
was sthranger, it was of different colors, 
like what we do often see in a thick flake 
of ice, an’ it gave out @ kind of heat that 


Dan never telt before. 


He brought it home, and placed it un- 








— 








- --— 


7 
dher a dish near his piliow; bat all night 
long tsounded, or sobbed, ratber like a 
sea-Sheli, 80 that he could not steep, 

Next day, the Uright-eyed colleen that I 
sed was beginnuin to touch bw heart came 
to him, and tould bin so she was warned 
nadbrane that he was to die a lingerin’ 
death is be didnt restore the comp to the 
banshee on the followin night, at the same 
hour an’ place, 

“What good can itdo ye, Dan?’’ says the 
girl, coxin, him like, “What good can ‘t do 
ye tor to deprive the peor harmless crathur, 
that haw cried all our ancesthors tothe grave, 
of her comb? Ruination—that's all yell 
getfor it; an’ meayte sume colleen bawn 
would feel yer loss.” 

“Ah, go away wid ye!" eayshe, “Shere, 
ith tine enough forthe likes o’ yeto give 
advice when it's axed of yet” 

“Oh, very well, Dan, " save she: bot 
ye’ilregret it sore that yipslighted iny 
words,"’ 

An’ she went away, crying’ as bitther as 
ever that banshee eried, 

Well, when the night came on, the ban- 
shee setupher wail as usual, but it was 
nota wall of sarra or regretat all, buta 
downright cry of vengeance like what the 
bowld childire set up wheu they're well 
whipped, 

Dan beard it, but bis bard ne | 
melt in the laist. 

He stad in his own room in ordher not | 
toseo her; but, faith, it sames she knew 
what he was up to, for she glided from the 
green inound in the diraction of the house, 

Nearer and nearer came the seunds un- 


heart did 


OULD your tongues, I say! | til the fiiry-woman raiched the back wall 
| | What do the like o'ye know about 


of his rooin, 

Yetnay beshure he felt alittle terror 
now, for ber voice was not a human wan, | 
but soupded on his earsan’brain,an'narves, 
like the roar of a hundhred = statne- 
Whistles, only a nind o° sweetber like what 


aman hears when he's dhrownd.’ Sullhe | 

did not relint as he aughter. 
When day broke the banshee moved 

away,an' tho’ Dun felt quare in binwsell 


altber Jistnin’ to the nome the live-iong 
night, be continued firtm: in his resolution 
to hould bis prize. 
The day wore on and evenin’ came again. 
The reckless boy expected that the ban- 
shee would visi the same place when the 
night shadows would fall from the sky, an | 
invited to 
wid bliin, 


he'd his barumn-searum friends 
his house to dhrink an carouse 
but not wan © them would cowne, 

They agreed to let bin have the wager 
but they didn’t care to have their names 
mintioned tn the matther, 

As I wassayin', night caine on, an’ the 
banshee caine along wid it. 

She crooned along the valleys till she 
came to the mound in Dan's garden 

There she stopped for a while, an 
moved up to the house, 

Ifstecried loudly before, she actaaily 
scramned this Une, an’ not contint wid the 
ground, she raised herselfon a tevel wid 
the windie, an’ grimaced at him, while her 
wailin continued tilt mornin’s down. 

Dan O'Connor feit cowed at .ast. The 
sights and sounds he witnessed could not 
be borne by tnertal tnan for another vight 


then 


bones, he repaired to a fainous fairy docthor 
whe lived twenty inles from Dan's place, 
“Morrow, Dan!" says the docthor. 
“Good morrow. an’ good luck!’ answered 


Dan. ‘Bud how did ye come to know ine 
at all at all! 
“Oech! how do we know everything?’’ 


says the fairyinan. 

“Twould be hard to tell that!’ 

“You're comin’ about the banshee, I be- | 
lieve!’ says the fairyinan, wid @ koowin 


| grin. 


“Musha, then, I aim, in troth! says Dan, | 

“Maybe yo want to give he back her 
comb?" save the fairvinan. 

“IT do, indade, though that saine won t be 
an alsy tmatther, seein’ that we ar'at the 
best ot trends for a short tise back.’’ 


“Well, [tn an honest nan, a wise man, 
an a knowledgible inan,’’ says the fairy 
decthor; ‘so T wont lade you asthray. 


To-night the noon is at ber full. Hie thes 
home, Dan O'Connor, an’ meet the banshee 


mn your garden al the midnight hour. 
fpon’t present the comb to ber wid yen 
naked band, for fear she tmiyttsnatceh the 


acm from your body, Place it between the 
claws of a tonyis, an’ offer itto ter Now 
“vo; an when ye lave this cabin, look mot 
to the right or to the lelt.”’ 

Dan fulitilied the fairyitnan'’s ordhersyan’ 
at the iolduipbt bour he met her ou the 


mound, 
j 


He gripped the tongis very tightly, as be 
canatiad it towards ier. 

The beautiful 
noo rays, an’, 
grasped at it. 


Klistened ta the 
loud slrick, she 


coiumb 
wida 


The fairy docther was right, foc she 
brought aley of the tongis as well as her 
coub, an’ the shock which it gave to Dan 


threw hitn juto a rapid Cecline; so that, be- 
fore twelve onthe went by, be was ia.din 


his yrave. Butno banshee wourned lis 
death. 

His sMybted colleen thravelled down to 
Munster, where she was etiyagend as dait y 
niall by a weallly gentleman. One fine 
mornin’ in May she went tothe pasture to 
nliikK AS tistual, Whel wtilial eh Slae mere ' 

. ron'h »* gree ir A 4 the ditet 
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Ar Union Hill, N. J., a few evenings ago 
an uncowplitnentary retwark was toade 
about the deceased, and during a row that 
followed two five cent pieces were stoien 


froin the dew! wnan's eyes, together with a 
sibie that laid at the head of the coffin 4, 
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IF IL WERE YOU. 





BY 4. CHAMBERS. 

‘Why 4id he loot so grave 7*' ehe asked, 
"What might the trowble be7"’ 

"My litthe maid,’ he sighing sail, 
‘Suppose that you were me 

And youn weight: secret owned, 
Pray tell me what you'd do," 

*'Tthink I'd tell it someborty,** 
Kall she, ‘if I were you |"* 


But etlli he sighed and looked a,kance 
Despite her evmpathy. 
“Gh, tell me, little maid, ** he sald, 
Again, ‘if you were me, 
Aud if you loveda pretty lass, 
Ob, then, what would you do?" 
*‘'Tthink I'd go and tell her wo, ** 
said she, ‘if IT were youl’ 


My little maid, ‘tle you, ** be said, 
‘Alone are dear tu me,” 

Ah, then, she tarned away ber head 
And wera word satd she, 

Hut what he whispered inher ear, 
And what she anewered, too 

(oh, no, Leannot tell you this; 
I'l wuess, Hf L were you, 


A Wife's Martyrdom. 


"A BROKEN WEDDING 
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CHAPTER XVIIL. 


if sbe has no children 7?" he 
. 


rHAT 
asked. ‘ 
“The will takes no provision in 


that respect,’ she auswered. ‘Angela wilh 
do as she likes,"’ 

“Suppose—altbough itis very unlikely 

that she never inarries 7°" be slowly inter- 
rupted, 

“The property is hers to do absolutely 
what she likes with tt. Soe can leave it to 
charities; shecan do as she will, Poor 
Sir Charles thought sie would be sure to 
ioarry.” 

“No doubt she will,” said the Captain, 
whose lips bad grown pale ; and there was 
a curious expression in bis eyes, a barsh 
sound in his voice, as lhe continued, ‘There 
iw another view ol the inatter whicke no one 
seoumto have entertained, [ do not think 
Mr. Sansome is a good man of business or 
he would bave drawn Sir Charlies’ attention 
fo it. What becomes of the money and pro- 
perty if Angela dies before you ?" 

A spasin of Suspense passed 
luce, 

“Angeladie betere me? she echoed, 
“Jhave never thought of such a contin- 
Keres — 

“Nor hag any one elge,it seeins,"’ sald the 
Captain, ‘Tt right wappen ; itis a poss. 
bility ; and all possibilities should be pro- 
vided against.” 

‘Certainly,’’ agreod her ladyahip. 

The cold white lips parted) slowly, and 
the voice that caine fromm them was unlike 
hin own. 

“What becomes of the 
case?” beasked slowly. 

“It is imine,’ sho replied. ‘Tn that case it 
is at riy disposal.’ 

“At your disposal?) You can dispose of 
itin any way you please ? Well, that is just 
what I want to talk to you about. 1 was not 
quite sure whether your late husband lad 
leit any instructions on that) point. Now, 
Laura, if the property should become ab- 
solutely yours, what would you do wath 
it 7°" 

“Do 


over his 


property in that 


you know, Vanes," she cried, “1 


have never even thought of suoh a con- 
tingency arising 7’ 

“Whatdeo you think now ?" he urged, 
“Can 1 beip, can Ladvise you? [think 


you Ought to attend to a inatter of such 
grave importance. ‘There is nothing so un- 
certain as human life.” 

“You realiy trighten 
cried. 

He was beginning to recover his sel{-pos- 
seesion. 

For a brief interval bho was silent, think. 
ing whether he should aay boldly, “Leave 
it tome, if I survive you,” or whether he 
should wait until the idea suggested iteel! 
to her. 

“Have youany friends or relatives to 
whom you should bequeath it, Laura?” 

Ng," she replied thoughttully, 

*T eball inall probability die before you, 
Laura,” be went on, in ineck solemnity. 
“If IT do, I shall leave all that I have in the 
world to you.” 

Sho interrupted hin with acry of pain ; 
then, recovering herself, she looked up at 
bie with a flash of light in ber trusting 
eV Gn. 

“How stupid Tan 


me, Vance!" she 


she said, “Of course 
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pose of the property, if it should ever be at 
your disposal 7" 

“Yes—quite sure,” ahe replied. “I have 
but you and Angela in the whole wile 
world.” 

“Then, as you have decided, the thing 
shopld be seen © atonce, Would you like 
to see Mr. Sansome, or any one else 7?” 

“Mr. Sansome, certainly. He made Sir 
Charles's will and manages all my legal 
matters. I should not like a stranger.” 

The same day Mr. Sinsome received a 
note from Lady Laura Wynyard,saying that 
she was in town, and desired to see bitin on 
business at once, 

He wentto Rood House, and great was 
bis surprixe when lhe heard what was re- 
quired of him, 

He had been taken to her ladyship'’s 
boudoir, as being the least open to jutru- 
slon, 

Although he had written to her oonstant- 
ly, and still had the inanagement of the es- 
tates, he had not seen ber since her lhus- 
band's death. 

Ile was startled to see 
beautiful she still looked. 


how young and 
She wus iost 


to see hin. 


ing of her second imarriage. It was ex- 
actly what he bad foreseen, But he was 
— atthe kind of tnan she had inar- 
ried, 

Whensbe told him of the will 
Wished to inake he shook lus head 
gravely. 

“T may speak plainly to your ladyship,”’ 


that she 


contidence ?”’ 

“Say what vou will, Mr? Sansoine,’’ she 
answered ; but in her heart she resolved 
that no words of his e#hould change her in- 
tention. 

‘*T was greatly averse to iny late client, 
Sir Charles, making such a will as he did, 
I considered itone of the most injudicious 
I had ever veara of ; but [ hope your lady- 
ship will forgive ine, that will was wisdom 
itseJ]f counpared to this one that you wish 
me to draw up for you.” 

“Why 7" she usked, opening ber beauti- 
ful evos very wide. 

The old lawyer did not like to say plain- 
ly, ‘Jt puts your daughter's lifeiu the 
hands of a inmost unserapulous man 3"? but 
he asked, with perfect trankness— 


” 


band « direct interest in 
death ?" 

She siniled as she thought how little this 
nan understood the noble character of ber 
husband, 

“My dear daughter will not die one day 
the sooner for that,’? she replied. “And IT 
xin perfectly sure that thet Captain would 
not care for the property if the taking of it 
was likely to shorten Angela's life by one 


your daugiiter's 


hour, My late busband trusted me im. 
pliciy. 1, in turn, shall trust my present 
husbDand,”’ 

“You cannot think the determination 


wise or judicious,’ said Mr. Sansome earn. 
ently. To say the very least of it, it) must 
naturally exeite a desire im the Captain's 
heart for the death of your daughior. It 
could not possibly do otherwise, only the 


tween hitwell and a vast lortune. 
honestly when [ say that itis not fair to the 
Captain himself, madam. Be advised by 
tne—do not make that wall.” 

She laugbed atthe lawyer's 
SUSP CONS, 


unfounded 


able even ol base a 
thought.” 

“He must be more than aman who would 
set no store by such wealth as yours. I 
consider your proposal most injudicious, as 
it will create « feeling of insecurity and un- 
easinessin the family.’ 

“Not at all,’ eaid her 
not see how ko can affect us—atlect either 
Angela or the Captain, Toor the Captain 
himself may die tirst, The fact of inv miak- 
ing this will will not hasten my dear daugh- 
ter’s death by one minute, or I would not 
tnake it.’ 

She did not notice the grave expression 
that caine over the lawyer's face, 

“IT repeat, madam,’ he urged, ‘that it is 
injudicious, atleast. You will make your 
daughter's death an object to be desired by 
the one who will be enrighed by it.” ; 

“Nonsense, Mr. Sansome!’ said her 
ladyship rather warmly. “Ttell you that 
iny busband ivone of the most noble ut 
men. I must, should ny daughter unfor- 
tunately die before me, leave the property 
to some one, To whour better could I leave 
it than to him I love and trust? You may 
as well set about it, Mr. Sansome,” she 
added ; “it nas to be done. If you hesitate, 
I shall be under the disagreeable necessity 
of seeing a stranger,who will not do it one- 
haif so well, she finished, with a slight 
sinile. : 

“Let me clearly understand,” he said. 
“If Miss Rooden should die before you,vou 
wish the whole of the property to go to Cap- 
tain Wynyard, should he survive you ?” 

“That is justwhatl wish,’ she re- 


entertaining so 





I should actin like tanner to you, If— 
which Heaven forbid— Anyela dies before 
me, L eliall leave wall to vou, Vance. What 
else can Ido?" 

“You will live years longer than I shall, 
Laura, My itie will beasbert and merry 
ho not «av that ib 1” g \ ¥ 

mk wy euart I | I sy 1 aa ra ] 
yonder.” she went presenti, Viiy y 
have not thought the matter? [ tnust 
adopt your wivice, and make a will, oy 
believe that I have been so much in love! 
with you ever since I first saw you that | 
~fmave forgotten everything bat you.” 
“Tt meee like it,” he aaid, with « simile, 


“But, Laura, you are quite sure there in no 
other way in which you would like to dis 

















| ship directs ; 


plied. 
**] will draw up the will, es your lady- 
but I protest against the char- 


acter of It as being even more injudicious 
2nd ill-judged than the one ule y S 
(CCharies 

Lady Laura was HNMIOVA é “a 1 mes y 
that, Mr. Sansome said no tor 

He waited at Rood House unpt its tase 
ter returned, and spent sore few tinutes 
In conversation with hing; and the Oopiton 
he forimed of the iandseoue Captiin was 

anything but a favorable one. 

“Tt will be better, Laura darling, mot to 
MMV wBoeVveleteage abvonat thre wall tes Venweed al’ 
Cap tiater Woynivared » zy st | ie on iis Wiles 
sed slic adbd ret just 


He had not been at all surprised on hear- | 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


PLENTY of invitations!" said Captain 
Wynyard laughingly, a8 he looked 
over the pile of cards on the drawing- 
room table. ‘ ‘Countess Kawson,’ ‘Lady 
Herbert,’ the French Embassy, “The Duch- 
ess ot Pemburn, ‘Lady Scarsboline’—an 
embarrassinent ot riches--‘Lady Kinloch, 
to meet 4 Royal Duke’! We must go there; 
I bave not’ seen Lady Kinloch for an 
age." 
We can manage three in one evening,” 
said Lady Laura. “J know some who can 
inanage even more.”’ 
The Captain laughed, He wasin the best 
possible humor, and the prospect of seeing 


Gladys Rane once wore added greatly to 


gracious to the lawyer, and seemed pleased 


his delight. 

Hie had resolved to see as inuch as he 
could of Gladys; but he had also resolved 
to be very cautious in bis conduct, He 
longed with all his heart t call on Lady 
Kinloch ; but he knew it would be more 
prudentto retrain. 

If he wished to enjoy Gladys Rane’s 80- 
ety. he must be careful how he pro- 
ceeded, 

He would not put itin any one’s power 
to say that he rushed off to Palace Place on 
the first day he was Ti town, but would 
wait and meet Gladys at Lady Kinloch’s 
Hall. 

Vanee Wynyard did not attempt to re- 


| press the love be felt forthe charming niece 


very | 


he said, ‘‘as | have been honored with your | 


of Lady Kinloeh. 

Ho knew nothing of self restraint or selt- 
control > he bad never Leen much in the 
habit of practicing either. 

It he wanted anything, he obtained it, no 
inatter at what cost. Ile never adinitt:d to 


| himself the unwelcome tact that his dlesires 


“Do you not see that it gives your huss | 


life ol w young “nd delicate girl being be- , 
I speak , 


“My husband,’ she declared, “is incapa. | 


ladyvship. ‘Il do 


and interests were ident.fied with his wile, 
that, in common boner, be was bound to 
love her and no other woman, 

He would have lwughed such thoughts 
to scorn, 

He had made up bis mind to see as much 
as possible of Gladvs Rane, and he intend- 
ed to carry out bis plan. 

He never gave oue thought to the abso- 
lute haruy be would do ber by indulging 
his passion. 

Knowing that she loved hin, and know- 
Ing all that had passed between thein, if he 
had been aman of honor be would studi- 
ously have avoided her; but be was not a 
inanof honor, and theretore thought only 
of bis own selfish desires, 

Angela had noticed tis quick decision 
with respect to Lady Kinloch'’s invitation, 
and glanced at her nother to see Low she 
had accepted it; but the beautiful unsus- 
pecting face was calin and radiant. ler 
mnartyrdoim had not yet begun, 

The evening of Lady Kinloei'’s ball ar- 


rived, and noone but the Captain binselt | 


knew of his agitation and excitement, 

He disguished his feelings by an assumed 
light-heartedness and an iiuinterrupted How 
of conversation, 

Lady Laura thought she had never seen 








her busband in sueh bigh spirits before, | 
fortunately for her, she bad not given one | 


thought to Gladys Rane, 
They went all three together to Palace 
Place, Lady Laura sweet in ber fair loveli- 
ness, Angelabeautiful in her girlish grace, 
Both were exquisitely dressed, Lady Laura 
in pale blue brocade with white lilac, and 
Angela in white sitk aud primnroses, 


They were, without doubt, the two fairest | 


women in the room, and the Captain was 
envied by all the men present. 

It was in her aunt’s twayniticent ball- 
room that Gladys Rane met Captain Wyn- 
yard once more, 

She nad seen his name inthe list of fash- 
ionable arrivals in town, and had wondered 
When and where they should imeet, Now 
the moment was come, 

Iie was in the same roous with her, look- 
ing handsomer than ever, lis faee tall of 
delight at seeing her, lis eyes telling of the 
love that burned in his heart. 

From the moment be entered the room 
until he left it he bad but one thought, and 
that was for Gladys Rane, 

Much as he bad gained by bis marriage, 
he alinost repented it when he saw ber tace 
Once more, 

Ile bad resolved that he would not show 
any signs of haste, that he would not seek 
her as she entered the room ; but, when his 
eves rested on ber fair face, al! his resulu- 
tions vanished, 

It was as though she had stretched 
her white bands and touched 
strings. 

He forgot his wife, forget Angelajand lett 
them standing alone while he went slowly 
up to Miss Rane, walking like one speli. 
bound, 

“Gladys !"’ he said ; and then all 


j out 
bis bheart- 


further 


| Speech failed bin, 


“I knew you would come,”’ 
ered. 

She laid her hand on his atin, and they 
walked away together. Forsome moments 


she whisp 


there was perfect silence Letween them ; 
then Gladys spoke, 

“Thisis the first ti:ine I have seen you 
since your tnarriage, Vance. I was in the 
church. I witnessed the ceremony.’ 

*“} wish to Heaven that it was you who 
bad been by iny side,”” Le said, in a low 
v é 

Ar | si As b 

riapy Sie I ve y 
SO lar “Ss eV a ‘ Cal tnhab - 
nan bappy ; but J am horriviv tired of al] 
the rest,” 

“Then vour wile,” she began, 

But he Interrupted her, 

“My wile,”’ be said bastily, “is the lost 
veautiful, most loving, tmiost soulless and 
Insane woman T have ewer inet, She has 
never vnmused me for five minutes sinee we 
have een uurriedt, She thinks of heothing 








but making me costly presents and iving 
me tbe whole of her tiresome society." 

“I understand,” said Gladys softly. 

“I was obliged to marry for money,” he 
urged apologetically ; “and certainly n.y 
wile isallthatany man could d ex. 
cept that she isa great deal Wo affectionate; 
but—— _ Well, must not complain; no 
man can have everything. Life at home 
bores ine. Gladys, you ee ne on 
mine; you will let me cume se9 you 
sometimes ?”’ 

“Yes ; but you must not come too often, 
Vance. My aunt will not like it,” 

“I wish your aunt were at Timbuctoo !" 
he said hastily. 

“In that case I should probably be with 
her, so that you would not gain much,” she 
replied, with a forced smile, 

‘But, Gladys, you will be kind to me— 
you will let ime spend some of imy time 
with you? I know I must not come there 
too often ; but there are uumy other paces 
where we can meet,” 

“But, Vance,”’ she said sadly, “now wii! 
itend ? You knew it is useless ; you know 
that I must not learn to care for you tore 
than [ do. Tt will make me only the more 
unhappy. How will it end ?* 

Neither she nor he had the faintest 
idea, 

“Never mind the end, Gladys ; we are far 
enough fro:n that, I hope. Be kind and 
generous tu ine. You know that the only 
real pleasure I have in the world jis being 
with you ; and why should we deprive our- 
selves of what is a great pleasure to both ? 
Remember, our compact of friendship was 
uiade for life.” 

“Yes, friendship,’ she repeated lesitat- 
ingly. 

‘Noone has ever defirod the limits of 
friendship yet,’”’ be said. “Of course I know 
we inust be prudent, careful, and I should 
be sorry to do anything which would draw 
public attention to us; but we can have 
many 4 pleasant balf-bour together, if you 
will consent.” 

“It Is always a pleasure to ine to see you, 
Vance—you know that; but we inust 


She did not complete the sentence, for the 
inusic of a fascinating waltz reacbed 
them. 

“You will give this waltz to ime?” he 
said, 

“] could not refuse,’’ she replied. 

And the next moment Lady Laura Wyn- 
yard, crossing the ball-rooim to speak to ber 
hostess, saw, to her great surprise, ber lus- 
band waltzing with Gladys Kane, 

Gladys Rane and Captain Wynyard were 
old triends who had daneed together a hun- 
dred tines before, and would In all proba- 
bility dance together a hundred times again; 
there were nothing surprising in it. 

But any one who saw Lady Laura Wyn- 
yard when her eyes tirst fell on the pair 
would have thought that something terrible 
liad occurred, 

ler tace grew perfectly white, the color 
died even from her lips, and her eyes 
gleamed with « strange light. 

She stood watching them in silence for a 
few seconds, and then passed on. There 
was nothing unusual in their manner; but 
it seemed to her a8 though she bad received 
some deadly wound, 

Then she tried to laugh herself out of ber 
unpleasant thoughts, 

There was nothing in it; ber busband 
was merely dancing with an old frieud. 
Yet at that moment Lady Laura's tartyr- 
dom began. 

‘The ball was a most brilliant one, An- 
gela seeined to enjoy it thoroughly,and she 
and her mother were surrounded with ad- 
inirers, 

Lady Laura looked radiantly beautiful ; 
but, though she laughed and chatted gaily, 
her blu@byes were restless, and wandered 
continually in search of ber husband, 

She did not quite recover her color, and 
there was something in ber simile that 
toa close observer would have suggested 
tears. And for what? When she asked 
herself that question, she was ashamed. 

Atime came when she found herself 
very near Angela, and she hastened to her 
daughter. 

“Angel, she asked, “where is the Cap- 
tain? 1 cannot see him, Is he in the ball- 
room ?” 

Angela looked round with innocent, un- 
consciouB eyes, 

“Ido not see him, mamma, Ab, yes, 
there he is—near the conservatory dovr, 
with Miss Rane !”’ 

“I do not wish to stay here any longer,” 
said Lady Laura. “Do you not think it 's 
time we left? Wesbali be late for Peiw- 
burn House.” 


As plainly as if her mother had spoken 
them, Angela read ber thougbts, read ber 
jealousy and lear, 

“Tau quite willing to go bome,”’ she re 
plied, J 

“Tell toe Captain I want to speak to bim, 
will you, Argela ?” 

Much against ber will, the young gitl 
crossed the room to him. 

Hie was so deeply engrossed in convers4- 
tion that xt first he did not notice ber ; but 


Grladvs saw ber, aud welcomed her very 
Kindly, 

Mamuina wishes to speak to you, Capt 
Wvuyard,” said Angela, with her -) 

lOormality. 
I ain engaged,’’ he replied brusque!) 
Half an hour afterwards be made his way 

lo his wile’s side, 


"We had better go,” she said; ‘we shall 
be late for Peusburn Howuse,”’ 

But be did not care to leave Gladys Rane. 

“I find it so pleasant here,’’ he said, tur!) 
ing away, ‘that, with your permission, I 
Siail stay an bour longer,” 
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CHAPTER XX. 


T was not without many a hard struggle 
that Gladys Rane had compromised 
with her conscience, and accepted under 

ine name of friendship what she well knew 
to be love. 

She tried tu act up tothe hovorrable dic- 
tates of her heart. 

She said to herself that she had loved 
Captain Wynyard deeply and passionately; 
but, now thal be wasimarried, there pann b 
Le no question of love between therm ; still 
they might surely be friends, even intimate 
friends 

No one could pogsibly find fault if they 
were only that. Yet she knew perfectly 
well that she —_ to have avoided him, 
that her only safeguard lay in shunning 
him. 

More—knowing that, she missed no op- 
portunity of meeting him Whenever it was 

meible, She called it friendship, yet she 

now that at the very sight of hinrher heart 
beat with a pleasant excitement, that her 
face flushed with joy. 

W beu he spoke to her,it was as though the 
depths of her soul were stirred, She knew 
that bis face was ever befvre her; that her 
first thought on waking was of hiim ; that 
his naire was the last word she uttered at 
night; that ber dreaims were filled with 
him; that her whole heart was centred in 
hint; that her whole being was engrossed 
in his. 

Yet, knowingall this,she had not the 
ineral courage to give him up altogether 
and see no more of him, 

It was treading on thin ice; it was a 
friendship fraught with the most dangerous 
consequences her, Butshe would not 
think of that side of the question ; she rea- 
soned that, although he was another woim- 
an’s husband, he would have married her 
if either of them had bad money. 

He was not bappy in his marriage, and,if 
her friendship was a coufort to him, he 
should bave it. 

N»a few weeks ran pleasantly on. The 
Captain was careful to do nothing that could 
arouss his wife’s suspicions. 

He was kind t» her in a careless fashion, 
and she bad not the faintest idea tat his 
whole beart was cousumed with love tor 
another wo:nan. 

He was absent from home a great deal ; 
but then he had so inany engageinents, 

One evening, when be had been dancing 
with Gladys at the house of a triend, and 
bad taken her asterwards into the conser- 
vatory, she said to him— 

“Do you know, Vance, we have not had 
a ride together for a long tine; and, of all 
things, | enjoy most aride with you. I 
suppose you are alwayson duty with her 
lalyship?’’ 

“[ will ride with you to-morrow, if you 
wish it,” he answe:ed eagerly. “It will be 
a greater pleasure to ine thanit can be to 
you.” 

” T should like it,’ she said. “But what 
will Lady Laura say ?"’ she asked. 

“Just what she likes. But there will ve 
no need totell ner. We will not wai for 
the fashionable bour ; let us go in the early 
inorning. Youcan manage that, Gledys ?”’ 

“I will manage it, whatever the cust,”’ 
she replied ; and she did. 

They badia long ride together, and both 
enjoyed itall the more because it was a 
stolen pieasure, ; 

But, seeing ber husband looking some- 
what tired that eveaing, Lady Laura said to 
him suddenly— 

“Have you bean riding to-day, Vance?"’ 

And he answered quickly, “No.” 

Later that same evening the Captain and 
his wile attended an “At home’’ given by 
one of the Jeaders of fashion, the Duchess 
ot Everton. Amougst the guests was an 
old friend of Lady Laura's, a Mrs, Gilder 
Langton, a pretty, fashionable woman, who 
caine to her now with a smiling face. 

“I have just heard some one fay your 





Rane." 

“Certainly not,” be answered, 

It proved t» be @ very unpleasant ride for 
him. He had thought no one would notice 
hitn; but net only nad Mra. Gilder Langton 
seen him, but also bis most intimate friend, 
| who inthe matter of good looks, virtues, 
| oe vices, was about on a par with bim- 
8e . 

Sir Harry Bertfor! bad been a witness of 
bis clandestine ride. It seemed to the 
Captain that he was never to hear the last of 

On the afternoon foliowing he was what 
Miss Rane called “on-duty "—in other 
words, driving with Lady Laura, 

Therefwas a great nuinber of people in the 
Row, and Sir Harry approached the car- 
riage. 

“I want to speak to you, Wynyard!" he 
cried; and the coachmau drew up at once. 
“How well you are looking, Lady Laura!” 
he said. “And what a beautiful day this is! 
I shouid think, old man,’ be added, turn- 
ing tohis frieud, “you spend your whole 
day out of doors. You were in the park 
early enough yesterday inorning, ‘and you 
were 80 engrossed that you passed ine with- 
out a word or look.”’ 

Again the Captain’s face flushed hotly, 
and the angry gleam flashed in his eyes, 
But, before he bad time to speak, Lady 
Laura looked up impatiently. 

“You are mistaken, Sir Harry,’ she said, 
“The Captain did not ride atall yesterday,’ 

Sir Harry was a man of the world, and he 
guessed ina second, from the expression 
on the Captain's face, that he bad done 
wrong: if he had any doubt upon the point, 
it was removed when be beard the tone of 
Lady Laura's voice. 

“IT must have been mistaken—in all 
probability 1 was,’’ be replied. 

“With whom did you think ny husband 
was riding?” asked her ladyship. 

Kut Sir Harry was too shrewd to be 
caughtin any such trap, and took in the 
whole situation in a moment. 

“With no one,” be answered simply; “but, 
Lady Laura, I must have been entirely 
nistaken.”” 

Then the Captain brokein abruptly with 
a question about something else. 

“Vance, ’’ said Lady Laura, ‘were you in 
the Park yesterday morhing?”’ 

He turned to her angrily. 

“Do letine hearthe last of that most 
foolish subject!’ be cried. ‘1 ain absolutely 
tired of it!” 

If he had’ laughed good-naturely, she 
would have forgotten all about the incident. 
But his anger made ber suspicioys, and 
she resolved to find out the truth for her- 
self. After afew words with Mrs, Gilder 
Langton, she knew that ber husband had 
been out riding with Gladvs Rane, and bad 
kept the matter secret frou: her. It was the 
secrecy that distressed her, Why had her 
husband sought to keep the truth trom ber? 
From that hour ber suspicions and her 
jealousy were awakened, and she did what 
she bad net done belore—she watched her 
husband and Gladys Rane—watched them, 
and in so deing almost broke her heart. She 
told herself that she bad been blind and 
credulous—that she bad been asleep; tor 
who that saw them together could doubt 
that ber busband loved Gladys Kane? She 
neticed how treauently he danced with her 
how often, when the dances were ended, he 
dissappeared with her into couservatories 
or shaded retreats, She saw the delight in 
his face when he tet ber. 

Slowly she realised the fact, and she re- 
Inembered with something like terror 
Angela's words—“He will inarry you for 
your money; but be loves Gladys Rare.”’ 
A horrible tear wook possession of ber. 

Suppose that those words were true— 
that he did love another? The very thought 
nade her heart sink within ber, 

He was the idol of her life; all the bright- 





ladyship has one of the handsomest hus- | 
bands in London,” she said,*and I am balt | 
inclined to believe it is true. I suppose he 
takes those early ridesto preserve his 
health and beauty 7”’ 

“Early rides,” echoed Lady Laura. “I do 
not see how you can call them early. He 
rides with tie rest of the worid.”’ 

“It was not noon when [ saw him 
Miss Kane in the Park this morning.” 

Lady Laura remembered suddeuly what 
ber husband iad said. 

“You are mistaken,”’ she repiied. “My 
busband has not been riding to-day; he tuld 
me so.” 

Mrs. Gilder Lang‘on bad not the faintest 
intention of making mischiet; but she did 
pot like tw be contradicted, and she knew 
that she hal seen the nandsome Captain. 

“I assure you that he dil ride, and witb 
Miss Rane too. I saw thein both.” 

“You must bave been mistaken; it was 
not Captain Wynyard,” said her ladyship; 
and then some frieuds joined them, and 
the subject dropped. , 

Lady Laura however did not forget. When 
they were in the drawing-room at boine— 
the Captaini recruting exbausted natore 
with bis fainous remedy, brandy-and-seltzer, 
Lady Laura jooving beautiful and stately 


with 





in her ric velvet and diamonds—she said 
lo hin— 
*Vanoe, did you ride this anorning?’’ 
Avain he answered ‘*No.”’ 
‘l knew you aid “! ahe « j (rs 


ler Lanwton wild ime six et iw 
Miss Hane. 

Lady Laura could not he ‘ 
boty bis face flushed aud bhew ferce was 
the glean that caine into lis eyes. 

“Mra. Gilder Langton 18 a Then 
he stopped suddenly and laughed, ‘She 
has inietaken so:ne one elae tor ine,”’ he 
said more caliniy, “] thoughtthat woman 
could not see.”’ 

“She seemed 


Ip seeing N 





quite certain ot it; but I | 


| was 


ness and worinth of her existence caine 
from hin, and, if le cared for some one 
else, there was an end to her happiness, 

She could never live and know that his 
love was given to another, 

Then again, when be was kind to ber, 
and uttered some careless words of aflec- 
tion sie would endeavor to forget her haunt- 
Ing suspicions. 

She would look into the handsome face, 
and try to make berself happy agin. She 
began however t. notice more closely the 
conduct of those about her. 

She saw that all Miss Kane's admirers 
tiade way for ber bustand; she saw that 
wherever Miss Rinse was ber husband in- 
variably made his way to her. 

jut as vet Lady Laura bad borne her 
tmmartyrdous in silenee; the tine was Coming 
when her pain inst find words, 

a * * + _ — 

“Angela, ] want vou. Come tomy room 
with mwe.’’ And the wirl tollowed = her 
mother into the room: where she had prow 
jsed to make the most foolisi will that was 
ever drawn tp. 

The voudoir was lookiny its brightest. It 
neariv the emd of May now,and the 
room wasfilled with the sweet fragrance of 
flowers, and the son, siiningin triphtly, 
touched tue golden head oi Lady Laura and 

I the fair face of her Ga r 


But Lady Laura's eyes were full of tears 


lhe ¢} tears at ' ehis - 
bright eves fel wd Ladv Laura Wy 
pasmion of eeping. “Ou, 


burst ints a 
bbed, “*T ata SO un mppy! I 


Angel,” shes 


inust Speak to vou. Tauiso unhappy that 
| J fear I si all ciel 
And, before another word was uttered. 


relerred, 


bad 


Anyela knew to what her mother 


; rr 


ana She rt iscl that tue sorrow sblLe 
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| 
| waid. 
| 
| 


knew you would not be riding with Gladys always foreseen was about t» fall upon 


them, : 
“Come and comfort me, Angel,’ crie.t 
the hapless lady. “1 wi in sore distress, My 
| dear, vou said, not once, but often, that the 


| Captain did not love me, and that he was | 


going to marry me for my money. id you 
mean it? Did you believe i?" 

It ber mother bad taken her warning at 
the tine, Angela would have been grateful, 
and would have persisted in all she then 


But the fatal knot had been tied, and 
there was nothing for it but to make the 
best of it. 

s You 
then, tnanuna darling. 
ing the words 

“But, Angel you sald that the Captain 
did not love me because he loved Gluolys 
Rane. Oh, my dear was it true—was it 
true?”’ 

“IT hope not, mamma," she replied. ‘It 
is no use thinking of such tuings now.” 

“Tcannot heip thinking of them, and 
must speak of them,or my heart will break!" 
she sobbed, “Oh, Angel, you who love me 
80 truly, can you notsee how I suffer?” 

Angela drew near and kissyl the pele 
sad lace. [1O BE CONTINUED. ] 

Me Dates he ate «ob. £6 


Itis unless recall- 


PICK POCKETS’ METHODS,—When atnol, 
of pick pockets start out to “work a crowd’ 
on atrain, they break into twos, The ope- 
rator on Jeather tans bis intended viction, 
| This, in plain English, means that he ascer- 
| tains the location of his victim's money, 
Ile gets alongside of the man whose pocket 
| 





isto be picked, and with a rapid movement 
| he dexterously passes his tingers lightly 
over every pocket. His touch is so delicate 
that it enables him to locate the boodle, 
and to ascertain its character, whether a roll 
a purse, ora pocket-book, The surging of 
the crowd especially on a crowded railway 
train, accounts to the suspicious traveller 
for the occasional jostling which he re- 
ceives, 

It is found that the most common recept- 
acile for the pocket-book is the left trousers 
pocket, front. When the victim is selected, 
one of the brace of thieves plants himself 
squarely in front of him, while the other 
crowds up behind hinton the right side. 
The operator in front, undercover of a 
newspaper of a coat thrown over the arm, 
feels the pocket, and if the victiin is a stiff. 
necked or astraight-packed man ina stand. 
ing position, he tindsthe lips of the pocket 
drawn close together. In this case it is 
dangerous to attempt the insertion of the 
hand. 

A very low-toned clearing of the throat, 
followed by a gutteral noise, is tho signal 
for his pal to exert ayentie pressure upon 
the victim's right shoulder. This is so 
gradually extended tbat the traveller 
yields to the pressure without knowlny it, 
and without changing the position 
feet. This throws the lips of the pocket 
open for the operator in tront, who does 
not insert hishand and attempt to draw the 
book out, but works on the liniog. He 
without inserting his tingers more than 
half way. 

Should this process of drawing the con- 
tents of the pocket to its mouth be felt by 





| been dug upin the Rue de 
| dupes 


doubtedly belonged to some baron boid or | 
The 
B | 


the victim, another low clearing of the 
throat gives the sign to the confederate, 
and the game is dropped. It the vietini's 
suspic ons are not aroused, the pick. pocket 
continues at his work of drawiog the lining 
out unti! the roll of bills, the purse, or the 
pocket-book is within reach of the dett fin- 
gers. Itis then grasped xetween the index 
and micdle finger and gently drawn out. 


The successfal completion of the job is in- 


dicated by a yentle  chirrup, like the 
chirp of a canary, and the precious pair 
separate from their vietiin to ply the same 
tricks cn the next one, 

——_ &¢ —-- -_~ 

ANTIQUITY SWINDLING,.-- A new scheme 
for swindling curiosity huuters and collect- 
ors of bric-a-brae has lately been set on foot 
in Paris. A few days ago an old coffin was 
dug up by some ofthe men @enyayed in ex 
eavations in the Rue de Bearn. Ky its side 
were found some old swords, which are sup. 
posed to have belonged to Kuight's Temip- 
lars, 

Since these discoveries several 
have been yoin gabout Paris selling antiqua- 
rian Curtosities which they allege to bave 
jearn. Their 
have been remarkably numerous, 
One of the latter lately received a visit from 


some of the swindlers and bouylt for 820 a 
rusty helmet and sword, which, according | 


to the statements of the venders, bad un- 


Koight Templar of the micdie ayes, 


/ buyer proud of bis bargain, sent off lis an- 


cient treasures to the museum of his native 


| town in the centre of France, and received 


a jetter fof thanks from the Mayor, as weil 
as an invitation to attend the opening of a 
new wing Of the musuem In question. 

In the neantimne the tnedimval curiosities 
were subinitted to the inspection of 7 lymx- 
eyed and experienved member of the Acad. 
emmy of Science, who happened to be stay- 
ing Inthe townonavisit. This gentleman 
no hesitation In pronouncing them > 


had Mt 
of theatrical ‘property,’ w 


t irticies 
hy been plunged int « ‘ bye 


rea Tine re returned teo'the 


——_ o 

A HIARMONICUM, with French el 
pin attachrrent and so arranged am to be 
readily agjustable tothe tose, is offered try 
aniloventor as @omnethinyg that wil. nil 
felt want in the way of converting a 


fe Involuntary 


thes 


a long 
pert | 


' 


rous shorer ivtO au JiUSile 


Clan. 


inust not remember what I said ; 


ot his | 


draws it out an eighth of an inchata time, | 


rogues | 


Scientific and Useful. 


ee ee 





RaATs.—Rats can be got rid of, a corres. 
pondent asserta, in a wav described na fol- 
lows: “An old Indian told ine to enteh the 
Higgest ratln a wiretrap, with scissors crop 
his ears, cut off hie tail, singe him with pa 
per, putatoy bellon bis neck with a fine 
plece of wire, and the will look and act so 
that he will sere all the rats away. It is 
Hota parntul operation,” 

LEATHER ON PULLEYS,—Cast tron pul- 
loyseun te taced with leather without the 
use of rivets by tho following tethod: 
| Broslover the tace of the pulley with 

acetic weid, Whieh Will in a short thine rust 
ituntecreate a rough surluce; the leather 
can then be attac' ed by a cement com, osed 
efone pond of tish gloe and ball a pound 
ofcominon glue cooked ip alcohol and wa- 
ler, 

CHOLERA AND Tkon,—It is worth re- 
mnecmibering that during the first visit of 
cholera nt St. Petersbury, tn 1882, a fire of 
Hon founders @¢miploving tive hanudred men 
Toformied thea that aclthese who would not 
token Gas poontul of powdered ecLarcoal on 
euloring the works in the morning must 
leave their empdoy. The consequence was 
that thes did notlose a single inan when 

j ovrints were dying around them, 

Woop StaiIns.—A wash of one part of 
nitricne.d in ten parts of water will, it is 
suld, itperta stain resembling mahogany 
to pine wood that dees not contain muck 
resine When the wood is thoroughly dry 
shellac Vartini with imparta fine finish 
to the surface. A glaze ot carinine or lake 
Will produce a rosewood finish. Asplal- 
tum, thinned with turpentine, tiakes an 
excellent mahogany color on new wood, 

lvory.—Ivory seales, piano keys, paper 
knivesand soon, nay be cleaned by scrub- 
| bing them with a new soft tooth-brush soap 
j and tepid water; then dry the ivory and 
| brush well, dip the latter in alcohol and 

polish the ivory until it bas regained its for- 
jmerkheen. Ifthe water gives the ivory 
a vVellowish tint dry the oe in a heated 
place. If age has vellowed it place the ob- 
ject under a bell jar with a small vessel 
| containing lime and imuriatic acid, and set 
, the whole inthe sunshine. 
| CurTTing BY ELEcTRICITY.—To cul glans 
| tubes by electricity, an iron wire is wound 
| around the tube at the plaice required to be 
cut, and the ends are connected by teans 
| of copper conductors of the sane diameter 
| with the poles of a powertul battery. This 
| iron becoiwes heated when the current 


flows, and it is only necessary tocool it sud- 
denly with a few drops of cold) water in 
|} orderto procure a clear cut. Glass tubes 
four inches in diameter are now cut in this 
way. 

— - > 


Farin and barden. 


OvTs AND Rykt.—Oate and rye sre much 
slitlartoeach other in Composition, To 
| tnake a good feed for horses corn ehould be 
mnixed with them, A bushel of rye, two 
bushels of oats and tive of corn, ground to- 
gether will imake excellent food, 

}  Fow.s.—Nee that all fowls, yvoung and 
old, are protected trom damp winds, It is 
now good tine to slopupall leaky roofs and 
batten up any boles thatinight cause direct 

| draughts, Good care now means treedowm 

frou roup later, When fowls are kept 
healthy the money retirued is always 
larger. 

POTATO STALKS.—Potato stalks should 
be left through the winter wlere they grow, 
They are rich in fertilizing value and pro- 
tect the surface frous blowing and leaching 
through the winter. It is sometimes ree. 
ommended to carry thein into the barnyard 


for inanure, but they are of were valus 
where they were grown, 
LARGE AND SMALL.—The fariner as a 


rule wants 4 large cow, as he thinks as muel 
of the beef qualities of bis cattle am of their 
dairy qualities, A large cow, though, on 
the dairy larin, where the cows are only 
kemt for therr milk, and no attention is paid 
to the calves, would be considered expen. 
sivGé to feed. A Jarsze aniinal will cutusvore 
than a smaller one, and eve rV itet of @xe 
pense, however Stall, etust te cut down as 
low as powsib.e in these tines if any profitis 
| expected from dairviny. 

TAKING Cakk.—Now that the harvest ig 
over, remove the knives, from: the mowers 
| and reapers, to avoid accidents, and see that 
all machinery used is properly oiled and 
stored inadry place, The following tmixte 
ures ara recommended as excellent forcoat 
ing plows and toola in order to keep them 
rusting. Dimseolve an ounce ot resin in four 
ounces Of linseed oil, and add quart 
kerosene, stirring the mtatare well. Apply 
ina wart eondition, Another method isto 


ole 


dissolve an ounce of cainpherin turpentine, 


and add four opnces of lard and one ounce 
of pulverized black lead or stove polish; 
nix well an frub on with a ray, 

oop. 
ent jtuugresdient to 


Bone meal is an ex- 
mix with the soft 

creat in forme 
~* “t Ir oe for t yOUN®g 


kens. J falwaysbe provided 


Vionwirs 


. Herr - eir wants 

ret itt ! t itertaily 
shorten the lec ' - ind they 
csotrpe cotit ote e* ent eondition for 
winter laving ame! eariy sy breeding. 
; s parated froin the young 
owed a 
ipprecialé, 


will 


rive 


reemsters, nnd be al 


ich tuey wil 
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Poverty and Marriage. 
“When poverty comes in at the door, love 


, 


flies out at the window,'’ is) one of those 
proverbs at which most good heartud peo 
ple will rebei. There never was a gener 
ous woman yet who did not ia her heart 
deny it. The love, she would say,that will 
vanish at the first sight of poverty’s thin, 
hard featured face must have pretty 
near to taking lis departure at any rate, 
Certainly, there are thousands of men 
and women ino all) ranks of life, both ot 


those who have fought 


been 


their way out of 
their troubles, and those who are still tag: 
yoy wearily atthe oar, who will give. thre 
he to the proverbial saying. Their 
erty, they will tell you, has only Brought 
husband and wite closer together—has only 
made them know end admire the more cach 


pov 


other's patience and courage—has made the 


love with whieh they began grow. stronyer 
and more tender 

And yet iteannot be denied that too of 
ten the proverb proves true. When a man 
is overwhelmed by care, and crushed with 
poverty, he is apt to lose heart, to become 
irritable, to ‘eave off those tokens of aflee- 
tion which are prized by a wile, not because 
he has ceased to love her, but because, in 
the presence of his trouble, while the bur 
anything that 


Case 


denis heavy on his back, 
tells of refreshment and 
moving the burden, seems, indeed, like a 
mockery 

And too often the wile, shares the 
burden, mistakes the irritability and bad 
temper for want of Jove ; it hurts her that 
her caresses have no power to charm away 
the black care which sits on her 
brow, andin her turn she becomes morose, 
silent, and reproachtul. 

The 
ated a stient sympathy, even though he had 
not shown his appreciation of it, resents the 
want of it. 
serting him in his hour of need, and it only 
wants an opportunity to make «a quarrel 
which will be bard to heal. The truth 1s, 
that love, like all things human, aceds to be 
tried betore we can feel sure what it really 
is. 

But the proverb 1s never quoted in so ag- 
gravating a way as when it is recited in the 
cars of two young people who have just 
agreed that as soon as there is a glimmer of 
light on their path they will take each 
other ‘‘for richer, for poorer."’ It is not 
only that they feel that a prophecy of evil, 
as it were, has been made, but an aspersion 
has been thrown upon the strength and 
fidelity of their love for each other—the 
most precious thing in all the world to 


who 


husband's 
husband, 


who would have appreci 


Ile feels as it his wife were de- 


them. They know in their heartsthe slan- 
der is not true 
What is wor y prudence Wh s she 
that she me h her sneering 
f y is deares 
them 
’ The indignation is justifiable; a gentle 


caution not to be too rash in tempting for 


tune is surely enough. The saying that 
‘‘whatis enough for one is enough for 
two,’ has been proved by a good many ad 
| venturous young menand maidens to be 


- 





——— ee 
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far from true. Taking a house involves a 
hundred little expenses which they who 
live in boarding-houses or have never left 
the shelter of their parent's roof, have no 
idea of. 

And without a house and furniture of their 
own a newly married couple never feel 
fairly settled on a foundation on which they 
may rest their feet as they face the battle of 
lite. Itis a hundred times easier to make 
the sacrifices necessary for saving enough 
to furnish a house during courtship, while 
the golden light still rests upon all the tu- 
ture, than it is when a couple have settled 
down into the quiet,sober reality of married 
lite. 

Waiting until something has been saved 
is not only a guard set against poverty, but 
it is a test of the reality of affection. The 
love that threatens to flee Defore the tedium 
of wailing some reasonable time, that can 
not bear anything of the pain of hope de 





ferred, is not likely to be a patient dweller | 


in the same house with poverty 

Of course in these cases it is impossible to 
More 
than ‘“‘much,”’ almost everything, depends 
upon the 
ideas of those who are 


lay down anything like a fixed rule 
character, the upbringing, the 
chiefly concerned 
A girl Who has been brought up to make 
the best of a small bear 
comforts cheerfully, would be sate in- risk 
ing What would be fatal to the happiness of 
her less brave or less capable sister 


income, and dis 


And, in the same way, the character for 


| steady industry and energy of one young 


man inay be a better security agaist pov 


i eftorts to 





erty than the good situation or flattering | 


prospects of another = So Jong 


as young | 


folks clearly understand what they have to | 


small in 
come, there is not so much fear of poverty 


tuce in an carly marriage upon a 


putting love to flight, even if he knocks at 


the door , even it-he succeeds in forcing an 
entrance. 

Ji is in sanguine heedlessness that there 
And when considers the 
many advantages which flow) from early 


is danger one 
(we do pot mean too carly) marriages, one 
cannot help thinking that as much harm ts 
done by hard, cold, calculating counsels as 
by recklessness itself 


Better put up with some hardships, better | 


try a tall on 
poverty 
and more selfish year by vear, ttl the day 


for making a happy marriage goes by never 


two with the ugly intruder, 
than remain apart, growing colder 


to come again, 

Some of those who have looked poverty 
mm the face tell us that) he 
as might have been expected ; and that even 


IS NOL so ternmbie 


, in his grip, pamtul as it is, there are strength 


whole lite requires to be recast 


is met in such @ spirit as this, 
Without re- | 


and endurance to be learned. It the enemy 
love is not 
likely to be frightened away. 
_—_—_——_— Or OS 

“GATHER up the tragments of time, that 
nothing be Jost.’ This can be addressed 
oniy to those whe are employed the greater 
portion of their time in some earnest work 
He who floats loosely and aimlessly in so 
ciety, has no fragments of time xs related 
toa whole. It is all fragments lle 
self is a fragment Iving useless, and 


him 

lis 
But what 
ever the great business of a man may be, 


| 


asked him, ‘‘Whatis thy request’ there 
was time between the question and the an- 
swer tor him to pray to the “God of Hea 


ven."’ It the object of this world had been 


to furnish opportunities for dvuing good, it | 
could hardly have been arranged better | 


than it is, and whoever has a heart set upon 
that, will have no need that any fragments 
of time he should gather up may be lost. 
WHeEN the man who is at the head of a 
family, but whose work hes entirely outside 
of it, assures his wile, who is perhaps struy- 
gling with many varieties of labor, care, 
and perplexity, that her work is what‘‘any 
body can do,’ he strikes a blow at his fam- 
i'y's prosperity and happiness which will 
not be quickly healed. It she believe him, 
the chances are that discouragement and 
self depreciation will induce her to cease 
with the tide, her 
more or less of a 
while 


the struggle and dritt 
houschold becoming 


wreck . if she believe him not, she 


character and 
work 


may rise through her own 
her conti 


his 


suceess inv her 
dence in his intelligence, as well as in 
sympathy must be sadly shaken 
is, itis usually ignorance of the particular 
work in hand that leads one to 
He who 
really beheves this, need only take hold of 
Let him 
try earnestly to pertorm itin the best man 
ner, and he will probably from the 
task a wiser and a more respectful man 


to say that ‘anybody can do rt 
it himselt ta order to be set mght 
relire 


Evenxy one who would rise must be a 
thinker and a worker, Not chiefly by study 
or reading will a man beeome the first . 


there is often much Kaewledee wath few 
ideas ; there are very learned men without 
any grand thoughts of ther own. Every 
oue, Whatever his opportunities, can exert 
lis oWn mental powers Upom What rs near 
to him, and this force will imerease with 
exercise. He can observe, and compare, 
and reason tor limselt, and, though his 
knowledge may be limited, his ideas will 





pit riches, fame aud positron 


There 1s ne elevation tor humanity 


vrow 
Without toil, none without active thought, 


feeling and purpose. 


ProrLke who are tond of complamine of 
the injustice of Circus tances complaining 
that the good ure ollen and 
ottea would do 
well to analyze carefully tier estimate of 


unsuccesstul, 
the evil are PLosperous, 
success and prosperitw. Tt they inevade in 


and exclude 


| fromait peace of mind, a contented spirit, a 


quenenet _ 


yood conscience, a noble character, and the 
luxury of doing good, they are right ac 
cording to their standard. Butt these lat 
ter professions are preferable, then are the 
cood prosperous, indeed, witha prosperity 
that no mislortune can touch, and no 
remove. and the evil are trulv unsuccesstul, 
though they may have wealth and station, 
and power and ease. , 

THER! 
esty, Which should always be respected—a 
dishike to obtrude= self, 


is a reserve that Comes from mod 


With its tavorite 


| opinions and feelings, interests and anvie 


however engrossing, there will aiways be | 


some fragments of time that will 
and with most men these are so consider 
able that the disposition made ot them wil! 
greatly modify the results of lite. The se 
cret of doing much isto do a little at a 
time, but to persevere in dvuing it. A 
an hour a day in the service of an earvest 
purpose, has been sufficient for the acquis: 
tion of languages and the writing of books, 
and for laying the foundation of a lasting 
fame. Even the minute fragment requ'red 
for drawing his waxed end was employed 
by Roger Sherman in looking on his book 
open before him ; and it was thus he be 
came a sage and the signer of the Declara 
tion of Independence. Let a 
when he 


remain, 


protessional 
man, Or any man, lite, 
have a side study, be it history, or language, 


Starts in 


or poetry,or any branch of natural history 


or geology, and let him give to it the frag 
ments of his time, and he w 
u iis WO A j ~ | 4 

- oughts and life w ( 
change of subject W } est 
tio: And what is thus true in leralure 
and science, is still more so in religion, and 
all thatrelatesto duty. There is no time 
too brief foran ejaculatory prayer When 
the countenance of Nehemiah was sad toy 
the desolations of Jerusalem, and the Kip 


Hes, Upon the wtteption of others Some of 


those whose thoughts are best worth pon 


dering, and whose hearts are best) worth 


| futhoumog, are the best Known and appreci- 


halt 


ated trom this cause Many people are so 


accustomed to accept noisy demonstration 
us asign of real feeling or earnestness, that 
they fail to detect any depths to the mind 


and heart whose surface is unruffled. 





Mornip contemplation and analysis ot 
self to the exclusion of active duty. and the 
wiltul ignorance ot self 
infliets harm and misery upon others, are 
both products of an ungenerous egotism 
True benevolence and true humanity wl!) 
take us vul of ourselves to live for aiafians 
and nobler things, and will equally bring 


us back to consider ourselves when that is 
necessary to purity our invfluence, and to 
nuke tt a blessing to the world 
~ \ 
4 

S Juirts, so the pert lon ue bature re 
quires the wel] Salanced exercise of every 
faculty Mind and body must unite al) 
} cf " ~ t< , : . . . 

tuelr powers to forin a we equipped man 
or wonal HH nan | i ess 1s dl pendent 

\‘‘\ | 
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Sheep are dressed by steam in Mel. 
bourne. 

It is now proposed to heat horse cars by 
chectricitys. 

Hallvo, atown in Louisiana, wants its 
name changed. 

President Cleveland now weighs three 
hundred pounds, 

Jumbo's heart weighed one thousand six 
hundred pounds. 

The United States has just five cities 
which are out of debt. 

A novel feature in an Edinburgh high 
school isa swimming beth, 

The Indian population of the United 
States is estimated at 3A), 000, 

Bathing in public schools is the latest 
pedagogic move in Germany. 

‘Le Figaro” would tax the 100,000 bach- 
clors in France $a vear each, 

Calitornia has two Presbyterian Churches, 
ou Japanese and one Chinese, 

The city of cottage city, Martha's Vine- 
vare, i< laid out like a capital U. 

In Paris 150 babies are rehearsing for a 
ehorus In the ptay ‘Petit Poucet.* 

Pigs’ blood is Low made into buttons, 
such as one wears on his Waisteoat, 

The rage now in Paris,says a correspond 
ent, Is ‘*tu be married at midnight." 

Beer made of bananas is now used in 


the Congo region as a preventive of malarial fe 


vers, 
The latest theory in veterinary science is 


that -hying in herses is caused by near-sighted- 


ness. 

The skull of Douglass, the Ute Indian 
warchiel, is used asa paper-weight by a Colorade 
editer, 

Girls are forbidden to chew 
public schools of Rice, Colorade, 
‘ Apulston, 

At the Armstrong Works, in England, a 
shell filteen 


gum in the 
under penalty of 


gunthat willeasta onc-ton 
been made s 


miles has 
§bhe legal right of a person ever eighteen 
Vears of age to attend scieol, is questioned at Day- 
lon, Oregen, 

A Texan was arrested in’ Arkansas, the 
other day. tora murder committed n his native State 
® years azo 

‘‘Mum-pic”’ socials are reported to be the 


present special form of entertainment in seme circics 
at salt Lake City 


J KE. Morgan, of Bainbridge. Ga, was 
seized, toe other dav with a sneezing spell which 
lasted eleven hours 

No one is allowed to vote in Arizona un 
til he swears he does not belong tu anv rmligious sect 
favoring polv pains 

The 509 lords of England have an aver- 
age annual income of $i) WOeach, and their gross 
income ts about $74, 000, Gm, 

Tie champion mean man lives at Au- 


gusta, (ha. whenee he has sent a 0 Contederate note 
tothe Grant Monument Peon, 


A young man who has been for eleven 
\ears a ootinach tm Castle Garden, has eeut oul ca- 
graved invitations to lis wedding. 


At Fresno, Cal, a man painted a huge 
~jloaash green and paimed itoff upon Dumphins at a 
county airasan “‘Iroh watermeloa.** 


Another attempt 1s making to introduce 
the penny ito Texas, where for all practical pur 
poses the nickel has been the smallest cola in general 
use, 


“The Seven Stars of the Mysterious Ten 
the Daughters of the Sepulchre, * 


tithe of au 
Texas 


anu is the dazzinu« 


atceosinent tile Insurance assecialivn of 
The rage for oddities in jewelry, such as 


aheck Din representing a monkey climbing a laader 


| or aharieqguin turning asomersauit from a geld pole 


! 


| Strike 


Which carelessly 


has subsided, 


A shower of fish fellin Palatka, Fla. on 
arecent Saturday. Several of the finny tribe were 
captured alive, and can now be seen In gitss jars ani 
other vessels 


A number of cows im Tolland courty, 
fonu., became drunk alew days ago bs a tov hee 
tudulgence in apple cider lett uncovered tm atge 


tubs outside of a mili, 

Into the office ot the *‘Blade,”’ at Valen- 
tine, Dakota, the other day, beldiy stepped Two 
an Indian, and jingled on the counter a gold 
piece lor Subscription, 

An invalid was badly scared and deeply 


sliscusted bv a draught of whatan Albany grocer hat 
~ent for port wine, bat which, through a misundcr- 


; slaleding, was pork brine. 


Posters have been appearing lately ia 
the towns where difficulties with the Chinese 
eXist, warning firemen not to respond to alarms of 


some Oo. 


fire trom the Chinese quarters. 


A New York firm has split 2,000 trade 


ivilars and turned each dollar inte a peoxket matcl 
x a li hianv article te catch the ve Of pe Touns 10 
t ys to give 
\ er Ww ten in Galveston and ad 
* e, Tex we 
eat Pa - « 7 7 a 6 
+ uJ isalen 
Lnasthetics caused the death of eighteen 
per » Knclind and Seotland Iast vear, Nine 
wer rom the use of chloroform, st% trom ether, and 
three from a mixture of ether aud chlereferm 


Ata couvention of New England roller 
Boston, 


ing femairc pel 


hating rink manayers, held in recenily. «a 


fessiution Was Passel * leno ne plar- 











particsy, a flemoralizinu, | 
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IN THE FIRELIGHT. 


1 held the skein for her one night, 

When the shadowy glint of the Arclight 

Panced ftfully on the opposite wall. 

Polly and I, and that was all, 

Were there to see the ghostly ball : 

Tonge and scuttic, hearth dogs and cat, 

Venus de Milo and Mandarin fat, 

Tableand lamp, and chairs where we sat, 

In rhythmic measure wen: round and round, 

In rhythmic measure with never a sound, 

While Polly*s arms as she wound and wound 

Looked like a @ddler drawing his buw 

Across his &ddle to and fro ; 

The strings were those of the skein, vou know. 
i held the skein. 


Iheld the skein. I°4 known her long, 
And my heart had kh arned the same old song 
That hearts have sang siace hearts were made, 
Trilied in the sunlight of sobbed in the shade. 
But wv lips were mate, for I was afralé 
To speak my thoughts, So I held my peace 
And borrowed hope and towk new lease 
Of friendship I hated vet dreaded mizht cease. 
Pvor Polly was oddish and quer in her ways, 
Her yeas were nays and her nays were yeas, 
And it often took me dav< and dave 
To find out if she was vexed oF pleas 
Gr if I'd been wounded of onty teased - 
Bat her ladyship was this night appeased, 

I held the skein. 


Lheld the skein, the last tew strands : 
And as they escaped, mv outstretched hands 
Were stretched out further and further «till 
(You see the yarn might have dropped), until 
Bomehow—well, Polly, wasu't ill, 
Only a little bit tired, she said, 
And, perhaps, a suspicion of ache In the bead 
That aestied cluse under a be ard that eax red, 
Butts auburn now, And she calls me Ned, 
And says it was really very ill bred 
To kiss her and hoid her waist instead 
Ot the skein, and shell never trust me again, 
But she has, for vears have flown since vw heu 
1 held the skein. 
I — 


Love and Duty. 


BY HENRY FRIT 


Cis is not even pretty,’’ soliloquised Ed- 








mund Darby, as he turned out of the 

Rectory garden into the steep narrow 
Jane which led to Crott, the home of many 
generations of Darbys, tenant-larmers and 
substantial yeomen. “She is not even pret- 
ty, 1 suppose; and I'm net a boy oither, to 
be taken captive by the first woman who 
crosses my path ;"’ he added, with someb it- 
terness and a short contemptuous laugh, as 
he lighted his pipe and strolled slowly on- 
ward in a meditative mood. 

Once more in the family “keeping-room”’ 
at Croft Emund Darby threw himself list- 
lessly into the cushioned and c#pacious 
depths of an old oak chair, once his great- 
grandfather's, and tell to gazing moodily 
ata big wood-fre which glowed on tue 
hearth. 

While thus engaged, his mother, a state- 
ly handsome woman of nearly seventy win- 
ters, regurded him frou her corner with 
covert disapprobation. 

He was a remarkably tine-looking speci- 
men of the British'farmer,w ith a face which 
indicated a degree of thought and retine- 
ment far above the ordinary attributes of 
Lis class. 

His dark eyes looked out from beneath 
brows so broad and full that they seemed 
even darker than they really were; and 
they were capable too of lighting up with 
sudden fire, as many a clodhopping delin- 
quent could testify. 

lt was true they could also soften and 
grow bright—but much wore rare! y—with 
joy and tenderness, 

Then indeed his eyes were beautiful to 
behold, and one would have been alimcst 
justitied in calling Edmund Darby a band- 
sone man. 


For tle rest, he was far too stern of as- | since divined that, muck as Edmund liked 


pect and too squarely and strongly built in 
figure to resemble in the remotest degree 
an Adonis ; but to the few who really knew 
and valued him he was something infinite- 





lv better—a loyal fearless suul that was both | 


strong and tender. 
He was obviously ill at ease as he lounged 


he lighted a fresh pipe and took a book in 


hap-hazard fashion from the table at bis el- 
bow,as a gentle hint te his womankind that 
silence just then would be more acceptablo 
to hin than conversation. 

Aunt Jane,a placid little woman knitting 


quietly in the chimney-corner, at once ac- | 


cep the hint, and checked the Innocent 
inguiry which bad risen to oe 

dite was a Darby born and » ; and the 
female Darbys had always been as meek 
and submissive as the men of that name 
bad been resolute an@ masterful. 

In Aunt Jane’s eves the good pleasi.re cf 
the head of her house was law as unalter- 
able as that of the Medes and Persians. 

lt was notso with his mother, a woman 
of different race, from whom Edmund had 
derived much of the strength and origin- 
ality of his character. 


If Mra. Darby felt currous and inclined 
to converse, neither gods nor tre could 
Nibtnand sie 
¥ "we 
i? SI) evn 
Yes : t er ws 
®n without raisin, .« «eves Ir « 
of which however he . ‘turned as 
16 = gince he opened 
“Ad what is Sete up there?” asked 
ber 


Mrs. Darby, as determined to engage 


son in conversativun as he was quietly de- 
termined to prevent her so doing. 

“They are much the same as usuol. I'm 
HO ZOssip, a8 you At Wt 


er: the Rector 


invysel! seldom ca any 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


the subject of our neighbors To-night he | 


wanted to show me some drawings made iu 

I4ondon from those fossils I found in the 

Senay euiing last spring,” be ended 
riefly. 

Au inarticulate sound greeted his re 
and, after a minute, she continued— my. 

“Folk think, if you and the Rector mmd- 
ed your books less and your business wore, 
it would be better for both of you.” 

“We are not the men to mind what tolk 
say !" was the quick response. “And no 
one can charge the Rector with neglect to 
his parish. His personal iafluence,~ his 
hearty syinpathy and real kindness are felt 
and known throughout the length and 
breadth of it. As tor nyself,”” he went on 
more quietly, smiling a little, “if you can 
prove that ny knowledge of chemistry and 
my reading make mea worse farmer than 
wy grandfather, we'll say, for exaimple, or 
that I've ever neglected my work for my 
books, there wiil be some justice in your 
complami.” 

Mrs Darby was silenced for a minute, as 
E«diimund’s skill in tarming bad almost 
becoine a proverb in the country-side since 
the management had fallen inte his hands ; 
and she was secretly proud of her son, 
though with strange feminine inconsistency 
loath to show it. 

“Well,”’ she retorted, in a hard tone, “it 
tray be very fine, as vou say; but there 
were no such ways in your grand!ather’s 
time, nor in vour father’s either.” 

**Mother,”’ he answered, with a short im- 
patient laugh, “how often have I tried to 
show you that the times don't stand still 
any more than the earth does, and that a 
inan must nove with them if he wants to 
be abreast of the meu of bis day—unless in- 
deed he is content to fall out of the ranks 
and sink into the social condition of an ag- 
ricultural labourer? If my ways dou't 
please you, mother’’—He smiledjagain and 
went on—“But I can’t be discussing this 
subject eternally, You might as well ask 
ne to dress mnyself in skins and adorn my 
body with woad,or use a bow and arrow in- 
stead of a breechloader, as as& me to return 
to the habits of my grandtather and his 
times,” 

So saying, Edmund rose, and, lghting a 
candle, included mother and aunt in a hasty 
“good night,” and retreated to bis own 
apartment, a Sinall room, haif library, half 
office, where alone,it seemed, he could poss 
ess his soul in peace for a time. 

“Poor lad!” sighed meek aunt Jane. 
“You are hard on him, Susannah; and a 
Darby isn’t used to be crossed. I'm afraid 
to see him so patient with you. Itll end 
badly tor both of you, I'm .hinking,”’ she 
concluded, with a porteutous shake of the 
head. 

“Darby or not, I'll speak my mind to my 
own son, and woull if he were twenty 
times a Darby !"" exclaimed her brisk sister 
in-law. “I was never the 


woman to be! 


‘ 











frightened by across word or a black look; | 


and I’m sorry tor the «ay his father sent 
him to Westerdale College, filling his 
brains with humers and fancies above his 
proper work. Why doesn’t 
settie down as a man sheuld, Instead 
spending his evenings at the Rectory with 
men and women whose life and ways are 
none of em our ways? [tently makes him 
proud and dissatisfied with his place in lie 
and his belongings too.” 

“A man must go somewhere for his 
friends. Meybe it would please you better 
if Edinund rode over to Westerdale three 
or four nights in the week and spent his 
evenings in the billiard-room of the 4sreen 
Dragon,’ rejoined the valorous defender of 
her absent favorite. 

“If you were not blinder than a bat, Jane 
Beaulands, you would know what I mean, 
and see the mischief as plainly as I ao. I 
say xngain, whv doesn't the lad settle down 
instead of hankering after strangers—to his 
own ruin,as I think?” remarked the shrewd 
but unsvinpathetic mother, who hai long 


the society of the Reverend Arthur Fane, 
the Rectory held a still greater attraction for 
him in the shane of Dorothea Wynde,whose 
dainty refinement and air of exquisite high 
breeding had drawn a line of demarcaton 
sufliciently obvious between berse.f and 


: | the rustic beauties who filled the church on 
in the bigh-backed old oaken chair, for he | 
turned restlessly avd smotbered a sigh as | 





| 


a word on 
i 


Sundays with rustling silks and gorgeous 
colors, by means of which they strove Ww 
heighten their decidedlv Areadian charms. 

“Poor and proud !"" was the laconic ver- 
dict on Miss Wynde soon after her first ap 
pearance amongst them about two years be- 
fore. And the inhabitants of the sleepy lit- 
tle village of Erisinere saw ne reasons lo 
change their opinion of the Reeter’s gover- 
ness after a more prolunged inspection. 

If that young lady was not proud, sie 
was at least dignified and reserved.and tad 
beside so litule In coinmeon with the Boeotian 
population about ber that she was not like- 
ly to find congenial companionrsiip amongst 
the damsels of Erisimere—giris who had 
never left the substantial Shelter uf tLe pat- 
ermal farmstead. 


Well-to-do and = self-couplacemt voung 
women, they bad never beer lyged to 
leave home and take “siluateoms Strange 
places, and could not therefore understan 1 
why their noisy and pete “ang advances 
to the rphaned step «laughter » Sook 

rif wl J } s.\e r + ~ 

Sa 
Poor ge 
eply thee est . Irs, 
Darby, bul wiereiv retur ia 
alr of resigned pretest 

“Poor dear boy ! I! w i i+ stand 
lilies Susannah, We Lave tt “; Tease ft aa} 
proud of linn. ASto sSetlilus dew I've 
no sloubt he’s remetute: gy t gist at 

eeeui Wo lorg 


; 
he marry and | 
of | 


ee - — 


be two years siuce we lost poor darling 
Essie.” 

With these words the gentle little wom- 
an's eyes filled with tears; and, gathering 
up ber knitting,she also beat a hasty retreat 
leaving the common enemy in tull possess. 
jon of the field, but a doubtful victor. 

Alas for the inconstancy of s.en—even 
the best of them! If his relatives could 
have penetrated the secret theughts of Fiad- 
mund Darby's soul that night, mer would 
have learned that “poor darling FE-eue'<* 
image beld but a secondary place in his 
Wemory. 

Some seven years previously E-ther 
Beaulands had come to Crott as Use girlosh 
bride of her staid cousin Feimund Derby, 
who was her senior by nearly ten years. 

With her the widowed mother had also 
returned by common consent to take up her 


yard, he was gla! to remember that bs 
habitual self control tual never let one word 
ofounplaint of lmpetience cacape bim dur- 
ing the five vears which had elasped since 
be brought his ygiri-wite home te Croft. 

Two pesceful years, with changing seas 

ns Of sun and snow had wone by smce Eal- 
mand Darby tecame «a wilower, and no 
temoetation had oune to bin to change bis 
"tare coaditeen. 

Indeed be thought little of contracting a 
second marriage, despite his mother's hopes 
and covert bints ; and peor aunt Jane wae 
secretly rej iced because he had net sought 
awiteto f'lbher dauchter’s vacant place, 
and she fondly tiuawined that he cherished 
Ewie'’s image even as she did.and that such 


Dunsulwantiol visions could filland satmefy 


abode in the house where she was born and | 
contentment lav ithe fact that, as ret, Ed- 


spent a peacetul yirileod ; and there, after 
Essie’s death, she still remained, almost as 
quiet and unubtrusive as the grave old Uab- 
by cat who dozea by the parler fire. 

When Edinund Derby married his gentle 
little cousin Essie, it could searesiy bave 
been called a love-tatch on eit rer side, the 
affair had been tacitily arranged so long be- 
tween the two families, 

Esther was the verv girl for Fdlmund’s 
wife—so said his mother ; and aunt Jane, as 
docile and easily led as little Essie her- 
self, agreed to the dictum of her ure ener- 
etic sister-in-law. 

Little by litle Bdmund had begun to 
think of Essie with something more than 
mere cousiniy regard, 

She was charmingly pretty, with a deli- 
caie consumptive prettiness > and the neu. 
tral tints of ber character tuade her perforce 
a contrast to the nuisy, buxom Lassies of the 
neighborhood. 

Thus Edinund did not tind her repug- 
nant, as he did the others, to his more re- 
fined taste ; and Essie was such a tragile 
trusting little soul tuat sie appealed strona- 
ly to his generous and manly nature for 


| tenderness and protection. 


j spent with 


| fecoled trpeon 


As for Essie, she thoughtcousin Felmund | 


then, and always up to the last hour of ber 
life, the very ideal and perfection of iman- 


heod ; and be was indeed intinitely above | 


all those why lived aud moved in her 
row spher>. 

Thus the pair were wedded; and E liund 
Darby brought his bride and her modest 
dower home to Croft, where heneeforth she 
was merely “Edinund’s wite,”” Lever the 
head of the houseboldor the ruler of domes 
tic affairs, for the elder Mrs. Darby was not 
the woman to abdicate so long as she could 
contrive by hook or by crook to bold the 
reins of governinent ; and Essie was far too 
thnid and characterless to strive lo oust ber 
from the post ; so she submitted, with a Iit- 
tle sigh of relief that so much responsibility 
was taken frou her. 

For, as her mother-in-law remarked and 
she herselt acknowledyed, she would never 
make a notable housewile ; and it was 
doubthul if Edmund ever perceived the 
true state of the case. 

His mother baa al wavs been an excellent 
inanager, and she was never iuepatient with 
or unkind to the gentle daugtiter-in-law she 
had selected. 

Had matters been otherwise than they 
were, Edimnund Darby might have rebelled, 
and asserted the supremacy of his wite for 
his own protection. 

But there was no necessity ; Essie was al 
ways content, she had plenty of time for 
her needlework and the various trifling 
feminine occupations which serve to divert 
aod amuse an intellectval woman, and she 
invariably appeared cheerful and = smiling 
when she ran to the garden pate, arrayed in 
some dainty garinent which sumed her hus 
band's taste, to give hina loving weloome 
when he came after a lony davon the farm, 
where be had been iiminersed in the usaui- 
fold occupations of an agricultural Ite, 

To whose foretnought and care he owed 
it that his dinner wasserved punctually and 
his favorite dishes were prepared be ueither 
knew nor cared to inquire, 

In his busy life he had little leisure and 
less inclination to be curious anent the do- 
mestic affairs and general bome-uianage- 
ment at Crom. 

The fact that things went on exactly as he 
had seen them go on ever since he eruld re- 
member was, to his tiaseuline tind, an ad- 
ditional proof that all was well, and that the 
wouankind about him had uo eartuly de- 
sires left untul filled. 

Thus it Was that no storms came to ruffle 
the inatrimonial calunot Esther Darby's life 
and when, in the course of five years, she 
had borne Edmund two baby-girls, ny 
replicas of berselfthat faded out of exis. 
ence froin sheer lack of Vilality within a 
few inonths of their becoming aequarted 
witn a troublesome world, Easie beyan to 
fule too—so quietly and uncounplamiogly 
that no one ever suspected bow strong the 
instinct of wnaternal love wasin the other- 
wise characteriless woman, or what a bitter 
crushing grief the loss of the two ciiidren 
had been to her. 


Verv surely, if slowly, sie fade! : and al- 
most before any one avout her hal begun 
to realise that things wer lookin Serius 
with Edinund Darty'’s wite she tial passe t 
froin their midst and lad re ied r chil 
ie 

, . . 
' 

~~ 

is re ‘ 

een a total laliure. 

Yet hbo had proved a khin«—nav.a 
dulgent busband, and had shown hinuse 
tender towards Essie’s weakness aud inex 
perience, 

And now, when she was laid to res 

co eis : , 7 
“ide ioe yraves | “ere 


Dar- — 


‘ 
j 


the eager soul and wari beart of a wan in 
the very prime of life, 
The staple explanation of bis apparent 


mond Darby head not tound 4 woman cape 
ble of meeting hus nateral requirements 
The weman he could love as be teid bim- 
soli, must be his equal in heart and brain, 
to cunplete and imxe perfect the full surs- 
teerand autumn of his lite: and be was 
content to wait a whilevor perchance finally 
te seek bes tate terther afield than Erismere, 
Batdreanmsof wedded blims had only a 


sinall share in Edmund Darby's active 
life, 
His daily work and the long evenings 


his scientific friend the Rector 
hwtarmuch stronger and tore substantial 
his aflections<, until, in an evil 
hour for hins—os his mother thought—he 
began te find bis ideal realised in Doruthbea 
W vine. 

His straving fancy was first arrested by 
herutter unliheness toany wenn he bad 
ever met belore—a piquant orlgmality 
whieh rendered her U-Lally dissimilar and 
listinet > amd! by slow degrees he began te 
ree gnize ber rare charm of manner and a 
perfection of culture combined with tnel- 
1 ectual powers considerably above the fem- 
lithe averase. 

She usually talked litthe; but, when she 
could through her own keen interest in the 
subject under ciseussion, of D¥ a direct ap 
peal to her,be drawn inte conversation, Ed- 
mound expenenced anew delight in lmten- 
netoher words, and otten found hinwself 
atitle times dwelling upon such reminis 
cries, 

The mere tones of her voice lingered in 
bis tnemorvy (ike the echo of a song and the 
natneless litle yraces which made ber eo 
specially delichttul mm Edmund Darby's 
eves [requentiv recurred Go lion ; again ane 
again he pictured the girl's lithe slender 
Shape with the clinwing folds Of @otme meft 
teatertal whoch formed her dainty gown— 
Dorothea’s dresses, te thongt t always fite 
ted her so exquisitely —and her stall well- 
shaped head, with just a bint of pride in 
Us carriage, set So yracetully on the fauit- 
fom shroud ters, 

Oho the evening on which be had dectined 
further discussion With bis tether respect- 
ing old-time weve he bad been speculating 
as be the possitility of ever bringing Dor- 
othea Woynide te Cooll ag if onistres, 

He wos pertectiv aver of the difference 


between poorpatient F-sie and this wonder- 


ful new love tiat he was abeolutely certain 
there could never any question then 
who should re yiin the leruseho ds he was 
Conscious Uleat tes a kine? of divine right 
Dorothea would at once beeome the 
sopreme heal and the lawyiver in any 
louse she entered asa wife, 

Iie knew also that she would accomplish 
the revolution witout an effort, retaining 
all ber gracious Serenity quite uuruffied in 
the process, 

With bos nother it would, he foresaw, be 
entirely different; and, if she evuld not 


Le 


i reicn she would tellow the example of other 


disposed rulers, and beat a speoty retreat, 
though mot, tre eared tn stl emee. 

Tndeed it was possible that the elder Mra 
Darby would do her best to make matters 


exoeedinglvy anjleasant at the outeet for a 
daughter-in-law of whouw she did not ap 
prove. 

“My mother and Dorothea eould nerer 


understand each other 
on teri of affection, or intimacy even,” he 
ose d—“*net even if Dorothea could, da 
Spite the external ruggedness of the mafer, 
see and value all that it is good and sterling 
in her character, 

“Her strong sensetof honor, her unnsaal 
tatcural abilities—ail this and unore Dber- 
thea could appreciate, and forgive the rest. 
Bat it would be hopeless t) try to overoumne 
Invinether’s prejudices ; a reegnition of 
the ditlerence in caste and culture would be 
the head and Irontef the oflending. She 
would even tike pais to appear at ber 
worst belore Dorothea. 

“Her independence and the secant value she 

seta on ex.ernais would remiéer her enus- 
pletely indifferent to the Impression she 
produced.” 

Iu this way Fo hnund Darby caressed the 
secretidol he lad enshrined for binmelf, 
and vet from day to day delaved Ww cross 


suffticientivy to be 


the Rutieorn. 
Vanity had no place in Fulrnund’s moral 
nature, and hos irresolution arose [roan two 
Causes, tle « eftofwhich was a8 ef now 
mknowledged U> himself, that, loving Deor- 
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to be declined bw anv woman in the tull 
| pomession of her senses. 

On the coutrary, be still cherished ssmne 
Old.world tetpees, ancl lberked up te lis 
divinity as a peor seert aoman of whom 
Le was not worthy, of «leo tndeed be feit 
ne man waa werthy. 

| But, if she, lis queen, could stoop from 
where she «8 enthroned and give ber pree- 


' 

} korea Life teetee ters) Reerpeteng, lee weld —and 
bere be knew has own strengths —slrow ler 
What a an’ s deep lowe amd Gevedtion ouuld 
OO tH return for tial pet sacred gull: 


Dt whe dd be at comer hem pride and lis 
| deepest jew tosineld her bemeetortiy trons 
the cruel werldiin wie bilieerts sive iad 
been mer dhemerlate aed lomely. 
| Ounce sale and cust ted in wis Leart, 
} Ne care or ywriel thal be could bear in) ber 
stead, or ward fl sineuld ever «smal ber. 
Yet he deisved! 
Tt Was presitcie, be told biuesel’, that be 
would reeeive the latal atuswer tee ser drew l- 
ed, aud all is tise hope, bie feeriieu joy, 


Deewie wm rirtined, berckeres Qhineag. 

Boust cof Late, tee watelstinge leer al cen mt aly, 
Aredl ecleerisliinng = thee fatealermt ite feecaticctis 
wihiicis ted bees clesine, Lee chefeetend = crs tlheat 
none perliaps save A boWer « shh leave 
nited, 

He fancied Der tuea’s eves yrenufh tight ¢r 
mt beim Gerscsetog steed connere nav, teed that 
Once—Wheti bee speeke, a Latt rete lead Ciniyre 
Care ttiths b@t pare Cieoem | ated Lleete tial 
breersn w sitgghal Crecceseoe tea leer Goodin oe one 
day when by chance be met ber Walhiog 
alone. 

Phat meeting be treasured more Cian all 
the rest. 

A few onumonplace words of greeting 
had been execuatgert cn either sttelin Whew 
he, al any rate, teal peed it ered Ge bee 


quite tatural , ated) teeth, as it seemed to 
hit afterwards, bad 
Giflereut to that Cheatice creermanites 

Fats deeded for bodtectuend Dhartew 
which be had been sw: Slow toe cheeade feos 

| litteeme tt. 

Ou paving one ol his usual 
Reetorv, te learned quite cGesmaliv, tn the 
course of conversation with Mes. Fane. in 
Wheels Stee wlltadedd tee lier comny e alrenee re. 

fret wt prartinnge with: Mins Woytede. teeat Dh or- 
Olbea was going, AWAY Th aera pie of weeks. 

Cocina, AWAY tte & fortenngctet ! 

The mews cenoseccnlar t 
breath. 

He had been dreanitog oof in peacetal 
MECUTIRV, Leak itage tapeete Dherertive a am alisecent 
as much a fixture tu borlsceere as iitiesell. 

Tisat illusion was simattered te ane duscant, 
and he huew that bie itiol speak bow oF 
lume ber forever. 

There was no tmore thine t 
delay anal drreseri ute. 

Pocdsovtngned Peart, trade tiie bieest) adieu that 
Hight at atte earlier tour tuan be was 
Wont to de urualiv. 

Hie longed te wet aways 
be alone, and tev tee pecclize Cleat Db orettnen 
Was really pwoluy te .@ave boris sere, and ty 
think over what be must eet teow to 
tnake au Oppertucnily 
welt, 

They had been so liitie tgether, after all, 


hee reflected, Cheat rt orectaghit tee Chee beeagghit of 
presumption bo dreatua even th 
for hater. 

But it was tow late to think of 
too late to deo mnVviliitng save gre feurward to 


feere te Sheed 


Versits Leo live 


KR «away Li> 


wast’ in idle 


treecee Rhserres all, to 


woseeing ber tes hier 


tse cared 
tisat teew, 


taserert bids cheveoea. 

The next (thought was how t 
to her. 

Her mornings were not free, amd for the 
restof tie dav she never 
alone. 

Hhis tirst idea, that be sleeald gee up to the 
Rectory and boldly chetoeated ter see ter, was 
afler @ tuoment ss consideration, alaatnaoued 

| as totally itpracticatle. 

Then he theuslt of writing t baer. \ 
dozen letters were penned and Corn up in 
quick succession. 

Nove of them: sarted tis tasted us Laste, 


‘Zan Access 


Was se lehcrtan crf 


and therefore could met sait ler. Tbe liad 
said tem tepuaeia cor tome Lithie ios ieuer Was 
cold, absurdiv toriual ane « Str asitiend. 
Could such werds reveal auvthing of 
what he really feit and was tr ocaking bis 


heart to say? Wed she guess at ali tow 
he loved ber frou such a preer, 
GXpression Of Lis pass on 7 

He ended by telling Litueselt t 
see her—there was n 

It would be ditheult at first te steak, but 
it would be easier than wr tings, alter ail, 
and be would Kuow Lis Lale S tbl Lie 
Sroner. 

Oave face to tace and alone with Deerothea 
be could tell ber ail, show ber bois lnineost 
heart ; all the treasure of love and devotoon 
it contained should be prourend out before 
ber—bew to take or leave, as sie willest it. 

The result of this conclusion was that for 


peleqguatle 


aliie tuust 


»allertialive. 


some days afler Edmund beard of Miss 
W yode's uipending departure lis Lusiness 
was sadiv negleetet. 

His work-people seidom saw fics alter 


the eariy werteng, and he bad suddenly 
acy uired a deep luterest in t £ 


iTai iis 


tory of the teartridge, a branch of Goes 
hitherto somewhat slighted tw bina, for 
though ‘ie Was a ex ent -» t ‘ ad 
boen ali 1. flere f “—s - ~ 
anuag anit . . . &% 
sive a 
whole seas 

But 
hee!s t + 
fr a 6a . ~ 
each dav,” i» ' =) 
when tlie = ! - va ay’ 
sideraviy surprised the astute Mrs. Dp 
vA was * 5 ris al ‘ 
rages . tu ss Sli 
Kdmund = at 

lier sus; is w i ve ‘ s! 
further aroused had sh been a to 


i Witness her sens peculiar and decidedly | 
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unsportstmaniike conduct in pursuit of the 


x* ee 
It the solitary lanes and broad ure- 
lands surrounaing the Reetory could have 


apeomen, they would bave borne testimony | 


to the remarkable fact tuat Edunund Darby 
had lowered there day aller day in the inost 
vagaleoudish and purposeless manner, un- 
ti! be had thercughlvy pugsed and disheart- 
ened his dog, who perpetually found birds 
and nade dew! ports at thea: without ex- 
eitiug the sisallest attention trom bis ut 
terly unreasonable master, 

tut at length the blind god bad pity on 
this forlagn lower, and brought about the 
necting he so atdently desired and yet 
feocatccd see cli ftieult to precure, 

Towards sundown om the fourth after- 
noon of this novel kind of sport, after con- 
suiting bis watch, he decided to retrace lis 
step= toe Crolt, aud observed to lide! [— 

“She will wot come today; but I'll take 
the Reetoryv lane on iy way bowe, at any 
Fair. 
lie turned listlessiv, bis dog ftollewing 
Sowly, alipost as dispirited as be was 
when an unexpected vision caused 


litsaeme sf, 


his Dstlessness to disappear as if by unagie, | 


isd bis beat beat furiously as be quick- 


cued bis steps and weut lorward al aswing- | ‘ 
| did not share those hopes ? 


linge pace tomeet a tal slender figure which 
bad just emerged froma little gate « pening 
Inte the lane and was advancing slowly 
towards biti 

Aned—unl 
alore! 

Aiterthe tirst greeting, be turned and 
strolled at her stile, walking tow al a pace 
Whiew surelv iteaieated yreat Languor and 
fialigg tae wherefore Miss Wyvode was in ia 
Ineasure compelled to slacken her steps or 
te appear rude, as the allernative, 

“DP began to be atraid Dshouid met see you 
at «ii belore your departure, Miss Wyuge,”’ 
was his first remark, oflered in a tone of 
alyeet depression, 

“Jieteed !" she said, siniling, thougm, in 
Somme oecult tiyvsterious way, bis nervous. 
ness acd agitation painfully apparent, bad 
cotumultceated themselves lo ber. 

“Well, TD heped wou would be alle to 
spare a few minutes Irom the partridges— 
someday before the end of next week—just 
tos Sia prem omed- ten o.* 

“a course,’ he answered hastily. I 
shall be atthe Rectory more than once—lots 
oftioes, P hope betore then. Bat—but— 
I wantyou to understand, Miss Wynde, it 
Wasnt omerchy to say ‘yood-bwe’ that I 
Wished to See Vvou-—that's a word I never 


xwehed-lor bliss—Dorothea was 


vant tosay—to you,” he added; and then, | 


hot Walllig for an answer, he went on, and, 
trving ty look into the sweet pale face now 
*) peosstently turned from his, pourod 
fortin, tt a lew 
nest imeoherent wordsjall the burning love 
and desire whieh had grown in liu day by 
dav during tf auy tomthis 

He did net say a tenth part of what he 
vearnedtosay even now, batil wasenougu, 

Poey were no longer walking sige by side 

iousiv they bad ste, ped together 
coose ty a stale with broken imoss-grown 
slepes. 

Puey were standing by it, and Dorofiea, 
heepouu: ber faee turned froma lit, 
leaned uyalnst an iustant to sles ty | er- 
meet tee foores shee Spoke. 

She was so near, So te uptingly near him 
thatthe tumpulse to clasp the slender tizgure 
nbhisaurue tn atond embrace was almost 
uncontrollable; but he restrained hinseltf 
by «a desperate effort, and, st:li looking 
down upon her, saw that she trembled 
Violently. 


irae 


eiiil 


“LT aus grieved,” she began, in a low 
pleading Volce——*tmere grieved for you than 
Dean say. For myself T should feel some- 
thingy worse than prief—-the bitte rest seorn 
ina contempt—-1f Pecould beliewe To liad led 
vou by any fault of inine to feel as you do 
ondte sav what vou have said) to-night. 
Peli ame it was eto mw faulel she eried 
sinideniv and passionately, rasing ber eves 

evesam Which love and anguish were un- 
toistahkately sottigded, 

“Ttius wot vour fauit that I have been a 
tool, be answered boarsely. ‘You haven't 
tecupted me by a word or a look --uuless in- 
feed te be yourself isa teurptation to atau. 
bat ll bave uot been anuswered—at least, I 
mvearighttothat!’ He paused a mom- 
ent, then went ou, “No--[ have neo right; 
but for pitw’ssike you will speak.’ 

With pleading bands outstretehbed to lin 
and pleadtag lips and eves sue answered 
brokenuls 


“You did net Knew—no one here eould | 


huow--but I—I have been engayed to my 
cousin Poilip almost five years, and be Is 
eounug home frou Jodia for me now. 
Have pity,” she conttnued—‘“vou = stall 
hear éveryvihing; if is your right, as you 
sant just now. Forgive me—belp me to 
bear it all!’’ 


A sudden ray of light flasned upon him. ' 


“Dorothea !° he cried; and his tones of 
love and bitter pain rang in her ears. It 
was the first thie he had ever spoken her 
dear name, and she felt an exquisite joy in 
hearing his lips utter it, ‘Dorothea, my 


wo! ’—and in an instant bis arms were 
round ber, eliiolding her in an embrace so 
mn that she found ii impossible to free 
we LiQe ’ 
‘ ans j & ‘ 
7 ~s + o 4 ~ 

7 , r ar 
sx ‘4 is ‘ é 
. ber white lace to hisand linpressed 


rrvent, passionate Kisses on her un- 
resistive lips, jnurmuring the while bre 
sords of ve, anvuish aud triuieph. 


i 
bor he Knew 


that brief burning mom- 

tthat she loved him; but be also knew 

tee well that ber noble heart could suffer 

an Viluing save dishonor and disiovalty, and 

recownuizitig iis, be feit wilh ar " unspeak- 
able despair that Dorothea W vnde would | 


be henceforth as far beyond his reach as | 





‘treated at last. 


hurned, limpassioned, al- 
j would be ail too dearly bcught—a price, I 








the very stars then glimmering coldly above 
bins in the September twilight. 

“Uneclasp your arms; let ine go!’ she en- 
“Let me go—before this 
killa me! she implored, again biding ber 
face ayainst the blessed shelter she longed 
te cali ber own for ever. “He'tp me, Ed- 
mund! Don't make my duty,any harder, 
this barren honor more bitter to beat I" she 
continued, still pleading. “I can’t exp!ain 
all ; but you will understand, The engage- 
ment was made tetore my mother’s death. 


| We were both poor; but Philip-—be’s my 


cousin, you know—was willing to wait, to 
do anything, as long as he had my promise; 
s> he went to India with the hope of—ot re- 
turning some day for his promised wife.” 

Her listener set his teeth hard, and al- 
most crushed the soft hand be held in a 
convulsive grasp. 

“Lean bear the rest—go on!" he mut- 
tered. 

Then Dorothea continued,gathering cour- 
age for his sake as well as for her own 
while she spoke. 

“Ife has worked and waited these five 
weary years with this one hope ever before 
him, bis faith in me strong and change- 
less as the years went on.” 

“And you—forgive ime, Dorothea—you 


“[ looked to the end with a tranquil 
pleasure; I tancied—cruel foily !--that I 
cared tor iy cousin as tiuch as I was capa- 

' ple cf caring for any nan; it bad been so 
long asettied thing between us, and——”’ 

“J know, | understand too well,” he in- 
terposed, with a groan. 

“Tiree months back,” she went on, “I 
received a letter telling me that be could 
return even sooper than he expected, that 
be bad succeeded beyond his wildest hopes, 
and was coming to claim his own—the 

| poor prize tor which he bas worked so ear- 
nestiv and waited in such single-bearted 
| faith.”’ 

A sudden heart-breaking sob burst: from 
her bearer, strong man as be was, and her 

own heart answereu his, 

, “tit kilis ime, Ell go on now aud tell vou 
all, When that fatal letter came, every- 
thing I had striven for monthsto blind ny- 
self to Was made hideously clear in an in- 
stant. But I thought to bear my sufferings 
alone. Some kinds of pain are worse to 
bear if others wave to Share them,’’ she ad- 
ded. 

“And now to-night’s chance has made it 
impossible for either of us to deceive the 
other or our own hearts.” 

“But, Ediiund’’--and her voice was sharp 
| With exceeding pain—‘twhat should I be 
, worth to you 2?) Whatshould I be in my 
, owneves, if [ could betray iny cousin at 
the last hour--even for our love's sake? It 


am bound to think, neither of us would be 


} Willing to pay.’ 
“Heaven kpows how bitterly true your 
words are!’ he answered gloomiiv. 
She put her hand iu his, and said— 
“DT knew Tdid not misjudge your noble 
nature; it makes the parting easieor—and 
yet—more hard t> bear! At tuis bitter last 
moment Tecan say, with no touch of shame, 
how proud Tam of the man I may not 
love!" . 
He had not moved while she was speak- 
ing, and her hand still lay in his; and now 
biy silent tears from the gray eyes he loved 
so weil were falling fast on the strong 
shapely band that clasped her own. 
“This is the last time we shall ever sec 
each other,” he said brokenly; “and this 
parting is like, but worse than death. He 
—the other tman—will have you tor his 
whole life. Dear, being tnerely a man and 
no saint—l can’t speak of that now—but 
you will spare tne these last moments—only 
these; the rest are all his. Think of me 
alone just now—love me, live for me, one 
brief minute. You have never kissed me 
yet, Dorothea,” he whispered, after a mom- 
ents pause, 

hor answer she raised her tear-stained 
face and looked straight into his eyes. 

“Llove you better than my life--better 


than anything on earth-—save honor; and | 


yourown neble soul gives me strength and 
coufage for this biter duty. This tarewell 
Is, as Vou have said, the very last--for lite 
and tor death; and [ have no comfort to 
give other than this.” 

, He took her silently in bis arms for a last 
embrace, 

Their love and agony were all too deep 

for words, 

At length Edmund Darby released her, 
and said, in a low voice— 

“Heaven heip you, Dorothea—all my 
life’e hope ends to-night. The best you can 
do for me is to prav that I may never hear 
your name again.” 

She did not answer, and turning away, 
went swittly down the lane. He remained 
by the stile, standing as she bad left him, 
his eves still fixed on the dusky shadows 
in which Dorothea had disappeared. And 
thus the remorseless hand of cruel Fate 
crushed out the brief romance of Edimnund 
Darby's life. 

* 


+ * * * = 


Mi. the tropical scenery of her new home 
the queenly wite of the celebrated Indian 
1dge ig a distinguished and brilliant ad- 


lition tothe Anglo-Indian society in which 
s poves. It isa proud beart, but a noble 

e, from which she has resolutely crushed 
out all, even a thought, that could stain or 


cloud ber husband’s honor. But Dorothea 
(,0rdon 18 Soipetiines giad there are no such 
September nights in India, with chill 
autumnal breath laden with the seent of 
falien leaves, to remind her of that English 
lane and the sweet slain love she tells ber- 
self she bas forgotten. 
—_ a en — 

A WOMAN aged 26 years, who is said to 
wear a No. 50 shoe, is on exhibition in Hos- 
ton. 








They Rode Away. 


BY JULIA A. GODDARD, 








N the year 1724 a daughter and heiress 
was born to a Welsh Squire of high de- 
gree. But{[her birth cost the life of her 

nother. 

The chimes that had been set a*pealing 
in the old chureb tower as soon as the news 
sprevd that the infant drew breath, soon 
changed to the clang of the passing®bell. 

All the villagers who were agape with 
delight one instant, cried * ies tave 
mercy on her soul ’’ the next, and listened 
with silent awe as, minute by minute, 
eighteen solemn warnings fell from the 
iron tongue of the ruler of the belfry. 
“Gone! and not yet out of her teens!” 
cried the people. ‘ What will the Squire 
do without her?" 

The Squire consoled himself. 

Searcely had twelve months rolledmway, 
when the joy-bells pealed forth again, and 
he brought a second bride to his castle, and 
astep-mother to bis pretty baby, Ermen- 
trude. 

Hitherto the child had been thegole jov 
of his heart, and the light of bis lonely 
e@iansion: now, a proud and haughty dame 
euled him and his dependents, 

‘The new wife looked with jealous eyes 
on the child of the oid. “I will give to my 
lord #« son who shall displace the puling 
intant,’’ she said; but no son came, 

For six weary years the stately lady's 
jealousy of the litthe Eriwwentrude and long- 
ing for children of her own lasted: but 
spite and hope were equally vain. 

She alienated the child who would have 
loved her, and in punishinent, God sent to 
her none of her own. Yet Ermentrude 
flourished as a flower beneath the fostering 
care of her nurse, 

It she hid herse’f at the sound of her 
step-inother’s voice, what mattered? she 
was received in the sheltering arins’ of her 
faitutul Betto, and consoled by toffee and 
Sugar cakes, 

The Squire, ber father, was self-indult 
gentapd troubled himself not about such 
trifling matters, 

Hie had a handsome wife. and heiress, 
and a wine cellar—what oould he want 
more? one child was enough for bim, and 
his lady was careful not to display before 
him ber antipathy for Erinentrude; so no 
disquieting suspicions disturbed his tre- 
quent potations, 

Nevertheless, they were disturbed. An 
adversary even more fatal than his wine 
cup overpowered him, and that enemy was 
Death. 

The Squire died suddenly, and the child 
Erinentrude, at six years of age, was heiress 
of all Lis possessions, Save her dowry, the 
jealous wife bad nothing. 

little did Ermentrade realize her posi- 
tion. She scarcely understood the loss she 
ba! sustained in her father. 

All sie knew was, that instead of her 
steo-tnother’s cold salutations, she was 
clasped in the arms of a leviag uncle, ber 
own mother’s brother, who was constituted 
ber guardian. 

“What should she know ofdeath?” She 
looked with terror on her father’s white 
face and rigid form, and piteously asked 
him to speak to her; she stood at ber 
narsery window while the grand funeral 
procession wound through the park of 
which she was now mistress; and she seb- 
bed out her childish grief on her fond 
nurse’s bosom. 

But no sympathetic word reached her 
ear fromthe haughty lady who remained 
apart in her solitary chamber. 

Searcely was the father laid in the 
ancestral vault, before Ermentrude was 
told that a great change awaited her. 

She was to leave the castle and live with 
her uncle and guardian, the Squire of 
Pias(iwen, at his place some thirty wiles 
away. 


When Mistress Betto said she would 
accompany her, the child ciapped her 
hands with delight, for bad not Ler 


uncie embraced her tenderly and vowed 
that he loved ber for ber mother’s sake? 

She paused not to consider whether he 
might prove a naughty uncle, like him of 
“The Babes in the Wood,” or to erquire 
concerning his only so1, who would in- 
heric the castle if she were to die; she only 
thouxht of his kisses and assurances of 
aflection. 

Accordingly, preparations were made for 
her departure, <All ber childish toys were 
gathered together, 

A warin coat was put upon her Italian 
greyhound, a baize covering cp ber canary 
cage, and she was dressed in ber sable bat 
and plume. 

At the last moment, ber uncle took her 
to bid farewell to her father’s widow, 

She found her in the profoundest of 
weeds, and shrank from the face, now 
unsoftened by fair curls, and the Severe 
white cap that surimounted it. 

*You will remain here, madain, so long 
as you may please, ’’ said the uncle. 

*Ermentrude will live with us till her 
majority. Her property will accumulate, 
She will be the ypreatest beiress in Waies.’’ 

“Doubtless you have your Schemes, sir. 
You have an only son,”’ replied thé lady. 

‘Yes, nadan. I trust they may fancy 
one another,”’ was the reply. “I shall Lope 
to return here to complete the affairs when 
I have committed Erimentrude to my 
sister’s care.’’ 

But the child understood nothing of this. 
She touched her step-inother’s cold fingers, 
mnade her curtsey, and svon found berself 
in her own grand coach, drawn by four 
fine borses. 

Neither did she realize, as she Jeft her 
ancestral home and drove] through the 
fine park, that what she saw was bers. 
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Her little hand was in beruncle’s, Betto 
sat opposite. Bo-peep, ber dog was in her 
lap, and ber canary at ber side. She was 
happy. 

he was welcomed to her new abode by 
ber mother's only sister, a atately widow, 
who lived with her uncle, a widower. 
Husbands and wives seemed strangely 
and early separated in her family, 

She was mtroduced to her cousin, a boy 
afew years ber senior, from whom she 
sbrank, as never having been accustomed 
tochildren, le, also, eyed her askance, 
and the coinmencement of their proposed 
courtship was not favorable. 

Still, they were intended for one another, 
and their elders nodded and smiled at this 
shyness, and said it would soon wear cff. 
Mistress Betto looked on, ard thought the 
match suitable enough, though she had her 
ideas concerning #0 alliance between 
cousins. “But maybe this one is made in 
heaven,” she seliloquized afterwards, 

The boy’s name was Aubrey, and besoon 
becaine the slave of the imperious little 
maiden who shared his tasks and sports, 
He heard she was to be his wife when they 
were old enough, together with her vast 
estates, and he was nothing loth. 

She, too, was made to understand that 
they were intended for one another. 

‘Thou shalt not have ine or my lands,”’ 
she used to say; and to her nurse she woutd 
add: “In sooth Aubrey isa milksop, and I 
love bim not. Besides, he is my cousin, 
and thou knowest, Beito, that!I cannot 
marry one 80 near of kin.’’ 

This, as she grew up to maidenhood. 

“It progresses well, sisger,’’ whispered 
her uncle, aside. 

“Itis as it should be,” replied Da:ne 
Dorothy, the aunt. 

They were acold and diplomatic pair. 
But Aubrey was, as Erinentrude declared, 
a tnilksop. 

He was buta vain and silly youth, and: 
not one to win tbe heart of a high-spirited 
giri, such asshe. 

There was, however, a neighboring 
knight who sometimes came to the Plas, 
whose secret suit sped better. 

Guardians, like love, are often blind, and 
the Squire bethought himself not that a 
maiden scarcely yet tifteen would be for- 
ward enough to fancy a man of one-and- 
twenty, or that his neighbor, Sir Tudor ap 
Griffith, would fall in love with a ebild. 
Yet so it was. 

“Lam,going to the castle to-morrow to 
see alter thy property, Erurentrude,’’ said 
the uncle, one morning. 

“IT shall be absent two days. Aubrey 
will take care ofttheeand of Aunt Dorothy.”’ 

“T aim fifteen, and can take care of myself, 
sir,”’ replied the young lady, with a saucy 
curtsey. 

‘Besides, it is I who must take care of 
Aubrey. He bas not the spirit of,a mouse,” 

“Yes,child; thou hast the greater courage, 
as should be, seeing that when you two are 
wed, thine will be the larger inheritance.’’ 

“And when isthat te come to pass?” 
asked Erinentrude, gravel v. 

“When thou art grown to womanhood, I 
reckon, in #@ vear or 80, or Inavbe sooner,’’ 
responded the uncle. 

Lrinentrude made hina profound reve- 
rence as he stood before her, and a naughty 
little mou as he turned his back. 

Then she hastened to her nurse gud bade 
her take a holiday. 

“Thou shalt order Shon, the groom, to 
saddie ny mare, and thou shatt ride be- 
hind him on my pillion to Castell Coach, 
and thou shalt take a note froin tne to Sir 
Tudor ap 
answer,’ were the daimsel’s Lasty orders. 


“To Castell Coach! It is over twenty 
good miles!” cried Betto, uplifling ner 
hands. 

“Anh! but though must do it, for thou 


knowest that I will never wed my cousin 
Aubrey, for he isa foolish fellow,and I love 
aman of mettle. Sir'Tudor will order what 
is best, and thou must be quick. He told 
ine what todo when uncle went from home, 
and thou art iny only confidante.” 

Erinentrude threw her arms round her 
nurse, who had never thwarted ber: and 
no sooner had the Squire departed, than 
Shon, groom, whith betto ona pilliois at 
his back, was trotting offin the direction of 
Castell Coach. 

“I bave given her a boliday, and inay be 
she will not be back to-night,” explained 
Erinentrade. 

“Thou takest too much upon thee, child,” 
replied Dame Dorvtiiv. 

“T am no longer a child, ma’ain,”’ return- 
ed Ermentrude, offended. 

“We will be grand when we are of age to 
wed,’’ put in Aubrev. ; 

Ermentrude passed a restiess day. No 
Betwo appeured. ; 

But sue and Shon returned the following 
day and brought with them a missive, jroi 
Sir Tudor Ap Griffith. 


Griffith, and thou shalt await his | 





“Meet me to-morrow morning at seven 
of the clock beneath Lliewellen’s Oak,’’ it 
ran, and Ermentrude was in a imughty 
fluster at the prospect of so soon seeing her 
lover. 


“My bones ache with forty miles on 
horseback,’’ pleaded Mistress Bett». sa 
can never be up and abroad s» eariy.’’ 

“Then I go alone replied the liwjper is 
maid 

Little sleep visited er eves th y 
and she was astir w % vs - 
early dawn. 

She felt blithe as they, and wv i hav 
sung as cheerily had she not lteared Ww ve 
heard, 

She aroused her nurse, who, despite her 


stiffened limba, arose and did her bidding. 
Long ere tle big clock struck seven, they 


were away to the woods, 
Never before was such a bright May 
inorning. 
Ermentrude danced through blue bells | 








T 


and hyacinths and anemones—by hawthorn 
and cherry-blossom and  fern-trond—be- 
neath larch and oak and aspen. 

Earth was alight with dew drops through 
which the sunbeams pierced, and lights and 
shadows played at bide aud seek in each 
forest plate. 

The birds warbled so lustily that the very 
sky and air seomed alive with melody, and 
all nature held jubilee to greet the glad 
child and her kuigiitiy lover. 

“How slow thou art, Betto. We shall 
not reach the oak iv time,’’ cried Erimen- 
trude. 

“T am repenting of my ride of yesterday,” 
answered the nurse. 

“Fie, Betto! ButI see him! And he 
wears his gayest suit to meet me,’’ laughed 
Erimentrude, clapping ber hands and run- 
ning torwards, “Nay, but a stranger is 
with him,” she added, pausing and trown- 
ing. 

Beneath a gigantic oak stood a gallant 
youth, clad in the velvet and lace of tho 
period, 

He advanced to meet her, and kneeling 
on the dewy sod, respectfully kissed her 
hand. 

“I have brought the priest and the ring,” 
he said. 

“But what will ny guardian say?” asked 
Erimentrude, charmed, yet territied. 

“What matters it ? Come quickly, and let 
us be married, or he will wed you to Au- 
brey.”’ 

Betto began to remonstrate, but the vouth 
ledthe searcely reluctant maiden to Lle- 
wellen’s Oak, where stood a priestly fori 
in full canonicais, praver book in hand, 

“A fine church, truly,and a grand choir," 
laughed Ermentrude, as she set foot on the 
soft inoss beneath the big oak, and heard 
the birds carolling in the Luge branches, 

What would she know of inatrimony ? 
She toved Sir Tucor with all ber heart, and 
would obey hit in all things ; so she stood 
with him, halt amused, half frightened, be- 
fore the priest, aud the marriage service be- 
gan. 

But she sobered as she listened,and would 
have staved it half-way, had not ber fiery 
bridegrcom urged ber on. 

Still, she sisiled as he placed the ring on 
her finger, and wept lithe when they 
knelt together to receive the benediction 
and exhortation of the facile priest. 

It was easier to yet tnarried in those days 
than these. $ 

But searcely was the solemn service end- 
ed when she suddenly jumped up, exclaiin- 
ing, “The bell! The bell!" and without 
further ceremony took to ber heels, fol- 
lowed by her faithful nurse. 

“By my troth it is a fine thing to be mar- 
ried,” she exclaimed, as they reached the 
Plas just as the big breakfast bell ceased to 
informa the world that it was eight o'clock, 

“Where hast thou been,child ? Thy dress 
is disarranged and damp, thy hair dishev- 
elled?”’ said Aunt Dorothy. 


“Tc the woods to hear the birds sing,’’she 


replied, holding down her head, abashed, 

Meanwhile Sir ‘Tudor and 
parson bad mounted their horses and rid- 
den off, setting the bells of all the village 
churches a ringing as Liev went. 

“Por the marriage of Sir Tudor Ap Grifl- 
ith with the beautital Mrinentrude of Cas- 
tell Mawr,’’ be explaned, as he 
gold pieces ainong bell-ringers 
tons. 

And still the young bride thought within 
herseif, ‘Its a tine thing to be iarried,”’ 

But when ber uncle returned at midday, 
she wondered if, after all, that golden cir- 
clet which she wore on her finger had quite 
transformed the world into paradise. 

“What means this, niece?" he asked, 
severely. “The church bells are set agoing 
everywhere, and they tell ine it is for the 
marriage of Sir Tudor Ap Griffith and my 
kinswowan, Erinentrude Traherne.”’ 

“And so itis, uncle,’’ upspoke the bride, 
“We were married this morning.’’ 

“Married, you young minx!’ cried her 
uncle seizing her by the arm and shaking 
her. “Who taught thee to tell lies to thy 
elders!" 

“They are not les, for see the ring,’’ she 
cried bravely ; believing that the sigut of it 
would pacity ber uncle. 

But he stamped with rage, and dragged 
the dauntiess inaden to ber chamber, call- 
ing her many naughty vames as they went, 
and threatening vengeance, 

“Pnou mayst lpr son,vut thou canst not 
unmarry ine,’’ she said,’” when be loosened 
his grasp. 

*) can and I wili !"’ he cried, leaving her 


wid sex- 


| to her reflections, as be locked her into her 
solight the 


solitary chamber. Then he 
vrembiing Betto, and turned ber uncerimon- 
iously out of the house, Truly he was ina 
furious passicn. And searcely less furious 
was hisson, Aubrey. He loved his cousin 
a little, and her broad acres inere, So be 
had wade common cause with his father, 
and they rode off to the notaries to s66 what 
could be done. 

Erinentrude had plenty of time for re- 
Heetion. 


She remained in solitary state a whole 
Weary Week. 

No Aunt Dorothy ! No Betto! Only her 
mcle, f ved) al ineal t es DY her ault’s 

sid fore rar lurance. she was t 

“ ~ 
‘ 

art voetrothied 

“Tau not betrothed to A rey, and w 
not wed him,” Eerinentrude, said bravely. 

“And T, as thy guardian,swear thou slialt 
not have that false Sir Tudor, who las 
wheediled thee forth to this sham bridal.’ 

‘“Heigh hot I w id tf vere ! aye 
sighed Krinentruce. 
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luis) recreant | 





She beguiled [the time as best she i ght 


with her pets, her embroidery, and her tew | 


books, reading with unusual persistence 
those of devotion, 


Especially did she peruse daily the tmar- | 


riage service as set forth in the book of com- 
mon prayer. 

This encouraged her to resistance, inas- 
much as she Lelieved she was lawlully 
wed. 

She even kept up ber spirita by song,and 
her favorite ditty was the song of Lovelace 
to Alti.ea. 


‘Stone walls do not a prison make, 
Nor iron bars a cage ; 

Minds innocent and quict take 
That for a hermitage. 

If L have freedom to ms 
And in my soul am free, 

Angels alone, that soar avove, 
Enjoy such liberty." 


love, 


She did not pause to reflect whether her 
Inind was “innocent and quiet,’ but the 
verse consoled her, 

On the seventh morning from that of her 
woodland bridal,she was looking out of her 
window in, it must be contessed, a melan- 
choly mood, 

From her apartinent she could see a vast 
expanse of country, for her uncle's house 
stood high. 

Many times a day, if not quite all day 
long, she had gazed on a certain turnpike 
road that wound through wood and mead 
down below, aad had repeated aloud, as if 
to some invisible friend, the words of Blue 
Beard’s imprisoned wife ; 

“Sister Ann, Sister Aun, do vou see any- 
body coming ?"’ 

“But nobody had appeared save her cous- 
in Aubrey. 

He managed to be always in sight; but 
she took no heed of his signals and vagaries, 

On this seventh torning, however, she 
SS a troop of twenty horseman gal- 

oping furiously. 

In front was one who led by the bridle a 
milk-white steed, which was riderless, 

“Itis! It must bel’ she cried, breath- 
lessiv, gazing until the cavalcade was out 
of sight. 

Then she was conscious of a strange cou- 
notion in and without the house, 

She did not know that her uncle kept all 
his servants ready armed, or that be and 
Aubrey were also arined, 

But the twenty horsemen suddenly reap- 
peared, tearing up the drive, 

She perceived that the white horse bore 
a lady’s saddle, and that he who led the 
men was Sir Tudor Ap Griffith. 

Instanty she waved a white scarf towards 
him, and he kissed his hand in retarn, 

“What will be next?” she ejaculated, 

What happened next she could wot see ; 
but it was bighly tmelo-dramatic, 

The twenty horsemen were met at the 
threshoid of the Squire’s door by twelve 
arined retainers, 

Sut Sir Tudor was worth them all, 

Jumping trour bis horse, he seized on the 
inalicious uncle, presented a pistol at lis 
throat, and exclaimed, 

“Ny bride, or your lite!’ 

Such conduct, and the sight of the nine 
teen followers, cowed the domestics, and 


| caused Aubrey to run away. 


scattered | 


| nominiously 


Kkermentrode was right. 

He was buta milksop indeed! Moreover, 
her uncle was coinpelled to deliver up the 
key. 

Betto unexpectedly appeared and led the 
gallant spouse to his imprisoned bride, 

The nurse, it bad been, who, being 
expelled, ‘had tianayed 


igg- 


| communicate with Sir Tudor,aud thus been 


tue means ol Lhe present adventure, 


to | 


| 











“T knew you would come,” cried Erinen- | 


trude, clapping her hands as Sir ‘Tudor en- 
tered, 


Butit was notinto his aris she threw 


| herself but into those of ber taithtul nurse, 


) wite! and carried her off hang mp! + 
ded, | 


, by “book and bell, 


froin whom She lad never before been $€ p- 
arated, 

Sir Tudor, however, soon enfolded her in 
his, with the words, “My wife! miy dear 


“Deciuro our inarriage,parson,’’ bie ar 
as he hastened down the great staircase, fol- 
lowed by Betto, 

A sinooth-laced priest, one of the furious 
riders, advanced tothe discomfited Squire, 
and announced that he had tmarried them 
" under the greenwood 
tree, 

*Poltroous! robbers, villains all! “cried 
the Squire, “Aubrey, come, assert thy- 


self!’ But Aubrey was nowhere to be 
seen. 

*‘4;00d-bye, unele; good-bye, Aunt Dor- 
othy. Thou wilt come after us, Betto,’’ 


, cried Erinentrude, when she was seated by 


her bridegroom on the white palfrey. 
And so the story yoes, “They loved and 


| they rode away.” 


——  ———-  — 


Litek’s real heroes and heroines are 


| those who bear their own burdens bravely 
j}and yive a helping baud to those around 


then. 
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In the Interest of saffering tumauity 
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TRIED FOR HIS LIFE. 








(GREAT criminal trial may be likened 

toa grestdrama, Each of the oppos- 
A ing lawvers strives ts make a certain 
iuprosion On the twelve spectators in the 
jury-box, while tne judge presides to see 
thatall is done swcocrding to the rales of 
law, 

One such trial took place in Kentucky 
some twenty vears ayo, The lawyer for 
the prisoner was a great orator, The succexa- 
ful way in which he put the evidence for 
the defence, and the power ofa single sen- 
tence, are both extibited in the following 
narrative of the trial: — 

Currie was an eccentric old man, who 
coupled the profession of schoolu aster 
with that of “herb doctor.” One night, 
Currie’s wife being taken violently til, he 
gave her what he took to be calomel, but 
which proved to be arsenic. Inthe morn- 
ing she was a corpse, 

Alarined at what he had done, the old 
man locked up his cabin and fled the 
neighborhood. A week later, and Currie 
was indicted for murder, 

Marshall, beleving bitin innocent of any 
wroog intent, volunteered to detend him. 
The only witness called for the detence 
was Dr. Cornett, a well-known physician. 

Mr. Marshall, without any preliminary 
questions, handed him two litthe papers 
caretully folded, and asked = bi to inform 
the jury of their contents, 

The physician took the papers, adjusted 
his spectacles, and carefully examined the 
contents, Not setisfied with this, he took 
ups tittle of each substance, sifted them 
between his thumb and foretinger, smelt 
them, and, as a@ tinal test, tasted the least bit 
of each, 

“T think, air, 
calomel,” said he, 

“That issufficient, Dr. Cornett," said Mr. 
Marshall. 

The prosecution had nothing to ask, 

This closed the evidence, and Mr. Marsh- 
all, Lowing to the court, aod turning to the 
jury, thus addressed the:m— 

“Your honor, and gentlemen{of the jury, 
you have noticed to the absence of proof 
showing any crimina! intent. Now if, in 
the board lignt of day, and aided by the 
delicate sensy of touch, and of taste and of 
sight, Dr. Cornett, learned in his profession 
and skilled in the use of drugs, decides 
with difficulty, and with some oonsider- 
able show of uncertainty, which is the 
polson and which isthe calomel, what can 
you expect of this poor old man, called 
from his bed ot night, his nerves unstrong 
with fear, his heart aching lor a wite shaken 
With « deadly tever, his eyes dimmed with 
age, histnind overcome with dread? . Take 
him away and haog liito,it your consciences 
will aliow youl” 

The effect: was) instantaneous and come 
plete. Currie was acquitted, 

_ ——_— @: — 


Pawots OLD MAIbs.—Eliasbeth 0% Eng. 
land's rule over Great Britain certainly 
pray chen the most brilliant titerary age of 
the Mnylish-speaking people. Her potitical 
aCHINEN Was pul to a4 severe tests as that of 
anv other ruler the world ever sau, 

Maria Kdyeworth was an old taid. It 
Was this worume'’s writitys that first sogges 
led the thoughtof writtny similarly to Sie 
Walter Seott. Her brain m4zit well be 
called the mother of the Waveriey novela. 

Jane Porter lived and died an old unaid,. 
The children ot ber busy train were 
‘Thaddeus of Warsaw’ and “The Seottish 
Chiets,’’ which have moved the hearts of 
illions with excitement and tears. 

Joanna Baillie, poet and play-writer, was 
one of ‘em, 

Florence Nightingale, most gracious lady, 
heroine of tnauyv « war hospital has tothe 
present written Miss before her nanwe. The 
nan Who should tarry ber might well 
Crave to take the baie ol Nightingale, 

—— 


this is arsenic and that 
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eel 
A WOMAN, together with her ebild, jour. 
neyed trou Treland lately to Eagle Pass, W. 
T., to join her husband, and within @ 
Short distances of her destination, met a 
Wagon with adead body coming down the 
road, The woman inquired whose body it 
Was, and was horrified to find that it was 
thatofthertusband, who had died afew 
hours belore frown typhoid fever, 
- - ~~  ——7-_ — - 


The Increase of Insanity. 

Boston supports 800 insane, says Mr. T. B. 
Sanborn, nt 75 of whow will recover! 

This is frightful! Insanity bas increased 
1 percent in « decade aud tnost of the 
Cases areineurable, Whatever the iodivi- 
(ual Catise tiay the fact retnains that 
Unie Acid blood sets the bran on fire, de 
Stroys ils tissues, and lueuw Colmes some 
fori of fatal lunacy. 

Nothing is so piisble as amind diseased, 
Most brain troucles beyin in the stomach; 
then if the tleowt i filled with urie acid, 
caused by failure ot kidney action, and the 


toe, 


| Consequent destruction of tue blood len 


albuinen—you bare the fuel and the flaine 
and «a bratnin tu biase as When One raves 
or in slow ¢« trian » asin tuilder foruws 
ff ttemenity Kev. bk. D. Hlopkins, of Se, 
J Th ry \ ! tt ZO Was GOli- 
‘ rie | rr le cold 

n @ 

‘ eT ty 

~ a 

wily 

t 4 ha. | 

pp * i Wa Ss * ecure and 
removeredd, ] ‘ tus | ears #yo anal 
having rickete “ ! tilsurpius urie 
acid, bie wsretnaiied well until this day, 
It is tiideed a terrivie thing to loge one’s 
topinad, it su tnere leriible thing to 
Suller «& 4 ondition When it Can be so 
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to be declined by any woman in the tall 
possession of her senses, 

On the contrary, he still cherimhed mrtne 
Old.world notrons, amd louwked up leis 
divinity as a poor swert wou of whet 
Le was not worthy, of whos indeed be leit 
noe than was worthy. 

But, if she, bis queen, could stoop from 
where she st enthroned and give ler pree 
jous life inte tis keeping, he weld —aud 
bere he knew his own strength —«lerw leet 
What a nian's deep love and deviation cvuld 
QO th returte for Ciel cope macred goit 

It whould be at ones bom pride ated beim 
deepest joy ten mivteded bye bee npeceetea tty Seevtes 
the crael world in whieh bitherts sive bad 
been so desolate and lonely. 

Ouce sale and cosh ned in bwart, 
ne care or ywrief that be cold brown te bert 
stead, or ward off siiould ever semi beets 

Yet he deiaved! 

lt was powsitile, lie told bsisermed’, threat bee 
would receive the taal answer be eer decal 
Od, arc all iets thes nee bicep, bet beerbeede Jy, 
became a ruined, broken thing. 

Biutot Late, tee watelitiige bree abet cla 
Mid cherishiinng Che  fiatertemt pep teecet 
which fed his desire, le detected «© cre thes 
perlaps save @ lower Crabb teeve 


i” 


‘ 


none 
noted, 
Hie fancied Dorotiea'’s eves yrewpricia r 
at Leis Gorseetinge fo canned ay, tee thats 
once—when le Mpoke, a faint reve lew Cioye 
Came inte her pure cheek | and Chere teed 
been a sligghit tresor ita leer Coben video 4 tae 


ernie 


day when by chaneo he meet ber Aijing 
alone, 

That tneeting be treasured tecre Cran all 
the rest. 

A few commonplace words § greeting 
had been exchanged on either stiles bees 


he, at any rate, tad found if teaed te bn 
quite tiatural; and) broth, as rl seen te 
hitn afterwards, back teeen «trdiramery it 


different to that chianee cnecmuinter 

Fats deeided for bidhtsstsd Phectey 
which he had Soler tes herecncber ber 
Dittamedt, 

On paving one ol bits 
Reetory, be learned quite cosualie, tn Oe 
course of conversation with Mere Pane, iu 
Which sie alluded to ler own eatreue te 
Bret at parting: with Miss Woytde, treat bes 


been se 


stat Veta 


otbea was gorge away ln a coupie of weeks, 
(iol away te a fortune! 
The news waomentarnily tevk assay b 
breath. 
Hie had been dreamtog on to peceetal 


BECUTILV, Looking upon Dorothvens as abeeeecnt 
as inuch a fixture do bicisuere as bttewedt 

That .tlusion wis sliattered tn ace teemane, 
and he knew that he istist speak tow oF 
lume her forever. 

There was no tnore tiie 
delav and irresolution. 

Meadintid Darby tude bist lost) adieu that 
Hightatarueh earlier hour tian be #49 
wont to do usually. 

hie lonped to petaway frome theo all, te 
be alone, and try te Cheat Sree 
Was really poluy to .oave bicka sere, ab ft 
think over what be titist ces ated tire te 
tnake an Opportunity lor seeing ber ty bes 
welt, 

They had been so little bygether, after. 
he reflected, Chat it notht) te the beeagiet of 
presumption to dreani even that se cared 
for hain. 

But it was too late to think of that 
too late to do anything save go for@ard ty 
tneet his doou, 

The next thought was bow to gain acct 
to her. 

Her mornings were not free, and fo the 
restof the dav she was seldom of owever 
alone. 

Pais tirst ides, Chaat bre sical peor cnge f 
Rectory and boldly chetneatid tor see beer, 
afer a inoments consideration, atari aed 
AB totally liipractiouble, 

Then he thought Of writing ty bet. A 
dozen letters were penned and tert pe io 
quick succession, 


tr weet top idee 


pealize 


s the 


4 A= 


None of them suited lis) tastidi sue terete, 
and therefore could tot sait liens. Phe teed 
Bald too muchor too Littles lus leiuer Was 


cold, absurdly fortial and coustesnwed 
Could such words reveal 
whathe really feit and 
heart to sty? “Would she guess at ali teow 
he loved her frou such a poor, tiadequate 
GXpression Of Lis passion ? 
He ended by telling Liitiwelf thitive teu 


‘ 
j P 
mtrirvblnitiy ; 


Vas lifeosking 


‘ 


gee her—there was te allertiative, 
lt would be ditheult at tirst ter apenk, but 
it would be easier than wr tings, after o 


and be would Kuow lis fate so tie iy bo 
Booner, 

Oaee face to face and alone with [berties 
be could tell ber all, show her 
heart ; all the treasure of love and detection 
it contained should be poured oat betuere 
her—bew to take or leave, as slew iied it 

The result of this conclusion was that for 
soine days aller kdinund beard of Mies 
Wynde's tuspending departure tis lL useitiews 
was sadiv neglected, 

His work people seldom saw bis alters 
the early morning, aud be lad suddenly 
acy uired a deep iiterest in the mature i” 


bate beeieecert 


tory of the partridge, a branch of mes ‘ 
hitherto somewhat slighted try ‘i 
though Se was au excellent 
boen an ind. flerent and careless «| . 
aud did not as ar “os ve ‘ wat 
SIVE acres 1) ‘ 
whole seas 

Burt 
pe _ 

i 
each 1AV,4 1 ‘ i i 
when the oontetuts 1! bits wate a 
BideraUly surprised the astute M fr 
Who Was tiols w t) divine that ¢f {at 
tridges had received but a sea *lin 
Kdtmund’s attention, 

Her siny ix Ww i ave ¢ 
further «roused vi breve a 
Witnem@ her sous peculiar and de lediy j 


THE SATURDAY EVENING PO 


unsportsmaniike conduct in pursuit of the 
x* @, 

It the solitary lanes and broad pasture- 
lands surrounaing the Rectory could bave 
aye men, they would have borne testimony 
to the remarkable fact that Edinund Darby 
bad lowered there day alter day in the most 
vagaleoudixh and purposeless manner, Ul 
ti) be had thoroughly puzzled and disheart- 
ened nis dog, Who perpetually found birds 
and wade dead ports at thems without ex- 
citing the smallest attention from 
tenly Unreasonable master, 

jut at length the blind god bad pity on 


this torlogn lover, and brought about the | 


ieeting he so atdently desired and yet 
bose mee cliflicult to proeure, 

‘Towards sundown on the fourth after- 
oon of this novel kind of sport, afler con- 
suiting bis waleh, he decided to retrace lis 
atega te Crolt, and observed to Liumelf— 

Sie will not come to-day; but I'll take 
the Leetory lane on my way howe, at any 
2 ea 
Iie turned listlessly, his dog ftollewing 
owls, alusomst as dispirited as be 
Lime, when an unexpected vision caused 
in Detlonwnese to disappear as if by unugie, 
wd tis beat beat furiously as he quick- 


cued bis steps and woot forward at aswing- | 
ng pece tomeect a tll slender figure which | 
bead just emerged froma little gate opening | 


inte the lane and was advancing slowly 
fram atedes bitin 


§Aod —-unlooked-lor bliss—Dorothea was ! 
aleotat 

Aiter the tiest greeting, be turned and 
etrolled at her side, walking now al @ pace 
whic surely inaieated yreat languor and 
ey ar wherefore Miss Wynde was in a 


tseetamuire compelled to Slackeu her bleep oF 
ty vppear rude, as the allernative, 

“J teyan to be atraid Pshoulid not see you 
betore your departure, Miss Wynde,’ 
a tne of 


at Ai 
san iis first remark, oflered in 
alryeat cle pression. 

“Pree! she said, smiling, thougi, in 
mou Cecull tiysterious way, bis bnervous- 
pees aod agitation painfully apparent, bad 
eomuoublicated themselves lo ler, 

“Well, LT hoped vou would be able to 
spate a teow tainutes Irom the partridges— 
mane day before the end of next week —just 
fp AV pew lve,” 

‘aH oeourse,”’ the answered hastilv. “I 
hail be atthe Koetory more than once —lots 
oftinwes, PE lope belore then, 
J went you to understand, Miss Wynde, it 
merely to may ‘yood-bye’" that I 
to see Vou-—thal's a word I never 


VW wrist 


Ms tmiserd 


” ' 
vant toway—to you,” he added; and then, | 


nol Walttoy for an answer, be went on, and, 
irsiny te took into the sweet pale face now 
~ porsistently turned from his, pourcd 
forte, tu a tew burned, impassioned, al- 
post (oeoherent words,all the burning love 
‘od desire which bad grown in hint day by 
dav duciog any aronths, 
Me did net say a tenth part of what he 
hoped tosayevennow, butitl wasenouge, 
joey were no longer Walking sige by side 
they bad sto,ped together 
With broken imoss-grown 


semen hertasaiy 
stemee UV uk Bliie 
siege. 

Juey were standing by it, and Dorothea, 
heepoug ber faee turned frome hiss, 
leaned against Iban iustant to ple. ly | er- 
Cl before she spoke, 

Sue Mas so near, So fe uptingly near hin 
tuotthe tuspulse to clasp the slender figure 


wii 


iy bts are ta atfond embrace was alimiost 
“ocontrollable; but he restrained hinwself 
by «a desperate effort, and, stili looking 
down Upon her, saw that she trembled 
ticoieutliv. 

‘f ata yvrieved,”” she began, in a low 


pleading Voice-—“more grieved lor you than 
beansay. Porsyvself I should feel sonme- 
thoy worse than yriel--the bitterest seorn 
mod eoutemyt--if Peould believe I tad Jed 
youhy aoy fault of inine to feel as you do 
multe sav what vou have said to-night. 
fech ive it was notomiy faulel’ she cried 
muddeniy and passionately, racsing ber eves 
eves in Which love and anguish were un- 
iimtuhably toituded, 
“Pts mot vour fanit that I 
|, be auswered Lboarsely, 
tempted ine by a word or a look 
beclte be yourselfisa teniptation to aia. 
but lave not been auswered—-at least, IJ 
searighttothat!' He paused a mom- 
ent, then wonton, *No--T have no right; 
butftor pitv’sstke you will speak.” 

With pleading bands outstretebed to lig 
sod pleadtag lips and eves she answered 
trokeuis 

a Welt 


btaee’s 


have been a 
“You haven't 
—iiti less ine 


fund net kKnow-——no one here 


econtug bowe from India for me now. 
Wave juty,”’ she continued--“you shall 
pear everything; if is your right, as you 
Sail jtist now, 
Wear it wil !’’ 
S sudden ray of light flasned upon him. 
“Dorothea l’ he cried; and his tones of 
ve aod bitter pam rang in her ears, It 
sam toe first tine he had ever spoken her 


fear tiane, and she felt an exquisite joy in 
beariong his lips uller it. ‘Dorothea, mv 
ind in an instant bis arms were 
hd ber, eliiolding herinan embrace so 
{ at plies ound he bithp Ssibie to tree 
j eu ‘ 
tlie DAS rut ny ise of thre 
- ~s ' | « = 
ar 
‘ | he A 
‘ ty 4 iat) 1p ered 
Passionale bh SCs Ol her j 
os ie muriuring the while br- 
rds ofiove, anguish and triugiueph. 
Por he knew jn that brief burping mom. 
eotthat she loved hin; but he also koew 
sell that ber noble heart could suffer 
sovitinyg save dishonor and dislovalty, and 
, wrizitiye hii, he fel® with an unspeak- 


empair tina 


Dorothea Wvwnde would 


bee hence 





his ut. 


was | 


But—but— , 


could | 
bur tI have been engaged to my | 
cousio Poilipalinost five years, and be is 


Forgive ine—help me to | 
| went swittly down the lane, 


| by the stile, standing as she bad left biim, 


wth as far beyoud his reach as | 





the very stars then glimmering coldly above 


bins in the September twilight. 

“Unelasp your arms; let ine go!"’ she en- 
treated at last. “Let me go—before thins 

| killa met” she implored, again biding ber 
| face against the blessed shelter she longed 
to cali ber own for ever. “He'p me, Ed- 
inund! Don't make my dutyany harder, 
this barren honor more bitter to beat f° she 
continued, still pleading. “I can’t exp'ain 
all; but you will understand, The engage- 
ment was made tetore my mother’s death. 
| We were both poor; but Philip--be’s my 
cousip, you know—was willing to wait, to 
dv anything, as long as he had my promise; 
# he went to India with the hope of—ot re- 
turning some day for bis promimed wife.” 

Her listener set his teeth hard, and al- 
“wnost crushed the soft hand be beld in a 

CONVUIBIVE UTAsp. 
| “Sean bear the rest—go on!’ be mut- 

tered. ; 

Then Dorothea continued,gathering cour- 
age for lis sake as well as for her own 
vihile she spoke. 

“He has worked and waited these five 
weary years with this one hope ever before 
| bien, bis faith in me strong and change- 
| lens as the years went on.” 

“And you—forgive me, Dorothea—you 
did not share those hopes 7" 

“J looked tw the end with a tranquil 

pleasure; I tancied—cruel foily !--that I 
eared tor my cousin as inuch as 1 was capa- 
tle of caring for any man; it bad been so 
jong asettied thing between us, and—" 

“J know, | understand too well,” he in- 
torprmed, with a groan. 

Tiree months back,” she went on, “1 
received a letter telling me that be could 
return even sooner than he expected, that 
lie liad suceeceded beyond his wildest hopes, 


aud was coming to claim his own—the 


|) poor pri: lor which he has worked so ear- 


pemiv aud waited in such single-bearted 
| faith.” 
| A sudden beart-breaking sob burst from 

her bearer, strong man as Le was, and her 
own beart answerea his. 

“Et it kilis ime, TH yo on now audtell vou 
all, When that fatal letter came, every- 
thing | bad striven for monthste blind my- 
self te Was tmade hideously clear in an in- 
stant. Hut I thought to bear my sufferings 
alone. Some kinds of pain are worse to 
bear if others wave lo share them,’ she ad- 
dea, 

“And vow tonight's chance bas made it 
tinpessible for either of us to deceive the 
other or our own hearts,”’ 

“Bat, bdimund’--and ber voice was sharp 
| With exceeding pain-—**what should I be 
, worth ty you 7? Whatsbould I be in my 
, owneves, if T could betray my cousin at 
_ the last bour--even for our love's sake? It 
j would be all too dearly beught-—a_ price, I 

am bound to think, neither of us would be 
| Willing te» pray.” 

“Heaven kvows how bitterly true your 
words are!’ he auswered gloomiiv. 

She put ber band in his, and said— 

“Pkoew Ladid not misjudge your noble 
nature; it makes the parting easior—and 
yet—meore bard to bear! At tuis bitter last 
moment | ean say, with no touch of shame, 
how proud Tam of the inan To may not 
berwe f°" 

He had not moved while she was speak- 
ing, aod ber hand still lay in his; and now 
big silent Wears from the gray eyes be loved 
sy» weil were falling fast on the strong 
shapely band that clasped her own, 

“This isthe last time we shall ever see 
cach other,” he said brokenly; “and this 
parting is like, but worse than death. He 

the otter tan—will have you for his 
whole lite, Dear, being merely a inan and 

| no stint--l can’t speak of that now—but 
vou Will epare tne these last moments—ouly 
these; the rest are all bis. Think of me 
alone just now-love ine, live for me, one 
brief minute. You have never kissed me 
yet, Dorothea,” he whispered, alter a mom- 
Cn patie, 

Jor auswer she raised her tear-stained 
face and looked straight into his eyes. 

“Liove you better than iy life--better 

than anything on earth--save honor; and 

vourown noble soul gives me strength and 
courage for tuis biter duty. This farewell 

Is, a8 Vou have said, the very last--for lite 

aud tor death; and [ have no comfort to 
give other than this.’ 
Iie took ber silently in bis arms fora last 
embrace, 

Their love and agony were all too deep 
for words, 

At length Edmund Darby released her, 
and said, in alow voice— 

“Heaven heip you, Dorothea--all mv 
life's hope ends tonight. The best you ean 


f 


| do for me is to prav that I may never bear 
| your name again.”’ 


She did not answer, and turning away, 
He remained 


his eves still fixed on the dusky shadows 
in whieh Dorothea had disappeared. And 
thus the remorseless hand of cruel Fate 
crushed out the brief rousance of Edisund 


Darty’s life. 
* * * * 7 a 


I - 








Mia the tropical scenery of her new home | 
the queenly wite of tie celebrated Indian | 


judge iw a distinguished and brilliant ad- 


ditivn to the Anglo-Indian society in which 
~ oven Ji isa proud beart, but a noble 
‘ f r vy iplhe she has resolutely crushed 
,~ even athought, that could stain or 
Mi ber hhusband’s honor. But Dorothea 
fs0rdon is solinellines giadl there are no such 
September nights in India, with chill 
autumnal breath lalen with the seent of | 


fallen leaves, Ww reinind her of that English | 
lane and the sweet slain love slie tells ber- | 


self she bas forgotten. 
_— © <P ~= 
A WOMAN aged -) years, who is said to 
woara No. “Waboe, is on exhibition in Hus 
ton, 





They | Rode Away. — i 


GODDARD. 





BY JULIA A. 





N the year 1724 a daughter and heiress 
was born to a Welsh Squire of high de. 
gree. But[her birth cost the life of her 

nother. 

The chimes that had been set a*pealing 
in the old church tower as soon as the news 
spreed that the infant drew breath, soon 
changed to the clang of the passing®bell. 

All the villagers who were agape with 
delight one instant, cried +‘ Lord have 
mercy on her soul’ the next, and listened 
with silent awe as, minute by minute, 
eighteen solewwn warnings fell from the 
iron tongue of the ruler of the belfry. 
“Gone! and not yet out of her teens!” 
cried the people. ‘ What will the Squire 
do without her? ”’ 

Th uire consoled himself. 

Heareoly had twelve months rolledway, 
when the joy-bells pealed forth again, and 
be brought a second bride to his castle, and 
astep-imether to bis pretty baby, Ermen- 
trude. 

Hitherto the child had been thegole jov 
of his heart, and the light of his lonely 
eansion: now, a proud and haughty dane 
euled Lim and bis dependents, 

The new wife looked with jealous eyes 
on the child of the oid. “I will give to my 
lord « son who shall displace the puling 
infant, ’’ she said; but no son came, 

for six weary years the stately lady's 
jealousy of the little Erwwentrude and long- 
ing for children of her own lasted: but 
spite and bepe were equally vain, 

She alienated the child who would have 
loved her, and in punishinent, God sent to 
hernone of her own. Yet Ermentrude 
flourished as a flower beneath the fostering 
care of her nurse, 

It she hid herse’f at the sound of her 
stepmothers voice, what mattered? she 
was received in the sbeltering arins’ of her 
faititul Betto, and consoled by toffee and 
sugar cakes, 

The Squire, ber father, was self-indult 
gentavd troubled himself not about such 
trifling matters, 

Hie bad a handsome §wife. and heiress, 
and a wine cellar—what could he want 
more? one child was enough for him, and 
his lady was careful not to display before 
him ber antipathy for Erinentrude; so no 
disquieting suspicions disturbed his tre- 
quent potations, 

Nevertheless, they were disturbed. An 
adversary even imore fatal than his wine 
cup overpowered him, and that enemy was 
Death, 

The Squire died suddenly, and the child 
Erinentrude, at six years of age, was heiress 
of all Lis possessions. Save her dowry, the 
jealous wife bad nothing. 

little did Ermentrude realize her posi- 
tien. She searcely understood the loss she 
ha’ sustained in her father. 

All sie knew was, that instead of her 
steo-tmother’s cold salutations, she was 
clasped inthe arms of a loviag uncle, her 
own mother’s brother, who was constituted 
ber guardian. 

* What should she know ofdeath?’”’ She 
looked with terror on her tather’s white 
face and rigid form, and piteously asked 
him to speak to her; she stood at ber 
nursery window while the grand funeral 
procession wound through the park of 
which she was now mistress; and she sob- 
bed out her childish grief on her fond 
nurse's bosom, 

Butneo sympathetic word reached her 
ear fromthe haughty lady who remained 
apart in her solitary chamber. 

Searcely was the father laid in the 
aneestral vault, before Ermentrude was 
told that a great change awaited her. 

She was wo leave the castle and live with 
her unele and guardian, the Squire of 
Piast;wen, at his place some thirty wiles 
away. 


When Mistress Betto said she would 
accompany her, the child ciapped ber 
hands with delight, for bad not Ler 


uncie embraced her tenderly and vowed 
that he loved ber for ber mother’s sake? 

She paused not to consider whether he 
might prove a naughty uncle, like him of 
“The Babes in the Wood,” or to erquire 
concerning his only so1, who would in- 
herit the castle if she were to die; she only 
thouzhtof his kisses and assurances of 
affection. 

Accordingly, preparations were made for 
her departure. All ber childish toys were 
gathered together. 

A warm coat was put upon her Italian 
greyhound, a baize covering cn ber canary 
cage, and she was dressed in ber sable bat 
and pluine. 

At the last inoment, ber uncle took her 
to bid farewell to her father’s widow, 

She tound her in the profoundest of 
weeds, and shrank from the face, now 
unsoltened by tair curls, and the Severe 
white cap that surinounted it. 

“You will remain here, madain, so long 


| a8 you may please, ”’ said the uncle. 


“Ermentrude will live with us till her 
majority. Her property will accumulate, 
She will be the greatest beiress in Waies.’’ 

“Doubtiess you have your &chemes, sir. 
You have an only sen,” replied thé lady. 

“Yes, inadan. I trust they may fancy 
one another,’’ was the repiy. “I shall Lope 
to return bere to coinplete the affairs when 
I have committed Ermentrude to my 
sister's care.”’ 

but the child understood nothing of this, 
She touched her step-inother’s cold tingers, 
inawde her curtsey. and soon found herself 
in ber own graud coach, drawn by four 
fine borses, 

Neither did she realize, as she left her 
ancesiral home and drove} through the 
fine park, that what she saw was hers. 










































































Her little hand was in ber uncle’s, Betto 
sat opposite. Bo-peep, ber dog was in her 
lap, and ber canary at ber side. She was 
bappy- 

he was welcomed to her new abode by 
ber mother’s only sister, a stately widow, 
who lived with her uncle, a widower. 
Husbands and wives seemed sirangely 
and early seperated in her family. 

She was mitroduced to her cousin, a boy 
afew years ber senior, from whom she 
sbrank, as never baving been accustomed 
tochildren. He, also, eyed her askance, 
and the commencement of their proposed 
courtship was not favorable. 

Still, they were intended for one another, 
and their elders nodded and smiled at this 
shyness, and said it would soon wear cff. 
Mistress Betto looked on, ard thought the 
match suitable enough, though she had her 
jdeas oonéerning su alliance between 
cousins. “But inaybe this one is imade in 
heaven,” she soliloquized afterwards, 

The boy’s name was Aubrey, and hesoon 
becaine the slave of the imperious little 
maiden who shared his tasks and sports, 
He heard she was to be his wife when they 
were old enough, together with her vast 
estates, and he was nothing loth. 

She, too, was tmadeto understand that 
they were intended for one another. 

‘Thou shalt not have ine or my _ lands,”’ 
she used to say; and to her nurseshe wouid 
aad: “In sooth Atrbrey is a milksop, and I 
love bim not. Besides, he is nv cousin, 
and thou knowest, Betto, that!I cannot 
marry one 80 near of kin.’ 

This, as she grew up to maidenhood. 

“It progresses well, sisger,’’ whispered 
her uncle, aside, 

“Itis as it should be,’’ replied Da:ne 
Dorothy, the aunt. 

They were acold and diplomatic pair. 
But Aubrey was, as Erinentrude declured, 
a wnilksop. 

He was but a vain and silly youth, and. 
not one to win tbe heart of a high-spirited 
giri, such asshe. 

There was, however, a neighboring 
knight who sometimes caine to the Plas, 
whose secret suit sped better. 

Guardians, like love, are often blind, and 
the Squire bethought himself not that a 
maiden searcely yet tifteen would be tor- 
ward enough to fancy a man of one-and- 
twenty, or that his neighbor, Sir Tudor ap 
Grifttith, would fall in love with a cbild. 
Yet so it was, 

“Tam,going to the castle to-morrow to 
see alter thy property, Erurentrude,’’ said 
the uncle, one morning. 

“IL shall be absent two days. Aubrey 
will take care ottheeand of Aunt Dorothy.”’ 

“T am fifteen, and can take care of myself, 
sir,’’ replied the young lady, with a saucy 








curtsey. 
‘Resides, it is I who must take care of 
Aubrey. He bas not the spirit of,a tnouse,” 


“Yes, child; thou hast the greater courage, 
as should be, seeing tint when you two are 
wed, thine will be the larger imbheritance.’’ 

“And when isthat to come to pass?’ 
asked Erinentrade, gravely. 

“When thou art grown to womanhood, 1 
reckon, in @ year or 80, ur Maybe sooner,’ 
responded the uncle. 

Lrinentrude made hima profound reve- 
rence as he stood before her, and a naughty 
little mou as be turned his back. 

Then she hastened to her nurse gud bade 
her take a holiday. 

“Thou shalt order Shon, the grooni, to 
saddie iny mare, and thou shatt ride be- 
hind him on my pillion to Castell Coach, 
and thou shalt take a note froin me to Sir 
Tudor ap Griffith, and thou shalt await bis 
answer,’ were the daimsel’s Lasty orders, 


“To Castell Coach! It is over twenty 
good miles!’ cried Betto, uplifling ner 


hands. ; 

“Ah! but though must do it, for thou 
knowest that I will never wed my cousin 
Aubrey, for he is a foolish fellow,and I love 
aman of mettle, Sir’Tudor will order what 
is best, and thou must be quick. He told 
ine what todo when uncle went froin home, 
and thou art my only contidante.”’ 

Erinentrude threw her arms round her 
nurse, who had never thwarted her: and 
no sooner had the Squire departed, than 
Shon, greom, whith Ketto on a pillion at 
his back, was trotting offin the direction of 
Castell Coach. 

“] bave given her a holiday, and inay be 
she will not be back to-night,” explained 
Erinenutrade, 

“Thou takest too much upon thee, child,”’ 
replied Dame Dorothy. 

“T aim no longer a child, ma’ain,”’ return- 
ed Ermentrude, offended. 

“We will be grand when we are of age to 
wed,’’ put in Aubrev. , 

Ermentrude passed a restiess day. No 
Betw appeared. ; 

But sue and Shon returned the following 
day and brought with them a missive, Jroim 
Sir Tudor Ap Griffith. 





“Meet ine to-morrow torning at seven 
of tue clock beneath Lieweilen’s Oak,”’ it | 
ran, and Ermentrude was in a iighty | 
fluster at the prospect of so soon seeing her 
lover. 

“My bones ache with forty 
horseback,”’ pleaded Mistress 
can never be up and abroad so carly. 

“Then I go alone," replied the iijperious 


miles on 
sgetto. = *'T 


fnaidenl. 

Littl siee; visited eT evens tha rf uf 
and sue was astir with eo we ys. - 
early dawn. 

She felt blitne as they, and w j iv 
sung as cheerily had she not feared Ww be 
heard, 


She aroused her nurse, who, despite her 
stiffened limba, arose and did her bidding. 
Long ere the big clock struck seven, they 
were away to the woous, 
Never before was such 
morning. 
Ermentrude danced through blue bells | 


a bright May 





and hyacinths and anemones—by hawthorn 
and cherry-blossou: and =  feru-trond—be- 
neath larch and oak and aspen. 

Earth was alight with dew drops through 
whieh the sunieans pierced, and lights and 
shadows played at bide and seek in each 
lorest plate, 

The birds warbled so lustily that the very 
sky and air seomed alive with melody, and 
all nature held jubilee to greet the glad 
child and her kuigltiv lover. 

“How slow thou art, Betto. We shall 
not reach the oak in time,’’ cried Erimen- 
trude. 

“I am repenting of my ride of yesterday,” 
answered the nurse, 

“Fie, Betto! ButI see him! And he 
wears his gayest suit to meet me,’’ laughed 
Ermentrude, clapping her hands and run- 
ning forwards, “Nay, but a stranger is 
with bim,’’ she added, pausing and trown- 
ing. 

Beneath a gigantic oak stood a gallant 
youth, clad in the velvet and lace of tho 
period, 

He advanced to meet her, and kneeling 
- the dewy sod, respectfully kissed her 
mand, 

“I have brought the priest and the ring," 
he said. 

“But what will my guardian say?” asked 
Erimentrude, charmed, yet terrified. 

“What matters it ? Come quickly, and let 
us be married, or he will wed you to Au- 
brey.”’ 

Betto began to remonstrate, but the vouth 
led the searcely reluctant maiden to Lle- 
wellen’s Oak, where stood a priestly fori 
in full canonieais, praver book in hand. 

“A fine church, truly,and a grand choir,” 
laughed Ermentrude, as she set foot on the 
soft inoss beneath the big oak, and heard 
the birds carolling in the huge branches, 

What would she know of matrimony ? 
She toved Sir Tucor with all ber heart, and 
would obey him in all things ; so she stood 
with him, halt amused, half frightened, be- 
fore the priest, and the marriage service be- 
an. 

. But she sobered as she listened,and would 
have staved it half-way, had not ber fiery 
bridegrcomn urged her un. 

Still, ste siniled as he placed the ring om 
her finger, and wept lithe when they 
knelt together to receive the benediction 
and exhortation of the facile priest. 

It was easier to yet married in those days 
than these. , 

But searcely was the solemn service end- 
ed when she suddenly jumped up, exclaimn- 
ing, “The bell! The bell!’ and without 
further ceremony took to her heels, fol- 
lowed by her faithful nurse. 

“By my troth it is a tine thing to be mar- 
ried,” she exclaimed, as they reached the 
Plas just as the big breakfast bell ceased to 
inform the world that it was eight o'clock. 

“Where hast thou been,child ? Thy dress 
is disarranged and damp, thy hair dishey- 
elled ?”' said Aunt Dorothy. 

“TG the woods to hear the birds sing,’’she 
replied, holding down her head, abashed, 

Meanwhile Sir Tudor and lis) recreant 
parson bad mounted their horses and = rid- 
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den off, setting the bells of all the village | 


churches a ringing as they went. 

“Por the marriage of Sir Tudor Ap Grifl- 
ith with the beautitul Krinentrude of Cas- 
teli Mawr,’ be explained, as he scattered 
gold pieces among bell-ringers and sex. 
tons. : 

And still the young bride thought within 
herseif, ‘It 1s a tine thing to be tarried,”’ 

But when her uncle returned at midday, 
she wondered if, after all, that golden cir- 
clet which she wore on her finger had quite 
transformed the world into paradise. 

“What means this, niece?" he asked, 
severely. “The church bells are set agoing 
everywhere, and they tell ime it is for the 
marriage of Sir Tudor Ap Griffith and my 
kinswoman, Ermentrude Traherne.” 

“And so itis, uncle,’’ upspoke the bride. 
“We were tnarried this morning.’’ 

“Married, you young minx! cried her 
uncle seizing her by the arm and shaking 
her. “Who taught thee to tell lies to thy 
elders!” 

“They are not les, for see the ring,’’ she 
cried bravely; believing that the sigut of it 
would pacily her uncle. 

But he stamped with rage, and dragged 
the dauntiess inaiden to her chamber, call- 
ing ber many naughty vames as they went, 
and threatening vengeance. 

“YPpou mayst boprson,but thou canst not 
unmarry ine,’ 6he said,’’ when be loosened 
his grasp. 








She beguiled |the time as best she im ght 
with her pets, her embroidery, and her tew 
books, reading with unusual persistence 
those of devotion. 

Especially did she peruse daily the mar- 
riage service as set forth in the Louk of com- 
mon prayer. 

This encouraged her to resistance, inas- 
much as she believed she was lawiully 
wed, 

She even kept up ber spirits by song,and 
her favorite ditty was the song of Lovelace 
to Alti.ea. 


‘Stone walls do not a prison make, 
Nor iron bars a cage ; 

Minds innocent and quict take 
That for a hermitage. 

If Lt have freedom tu my love, 
And in my soul aim free, 

Augels alone, that soar avove, 
Enjoy such liberty,’ 


She did not pause to reflect whether her 
inind was “innocent and quiet,” but the 
verse consoled her. 

On the seventh morning from that of her 
woodland bridal,she was looking out of her 
window in, it tust be confessed, a melan- 
choly mood, 

Frow her apartment she could see a vast 
expanse of country, for her uncle's house 
stood high. 

Many times a day, if not quite all day 
long, She had gazed on a certain turnpike 
road that wound through wood and tuead 
down below, aad had repeated aloud, as if 
to some invisible friend, the words of Blue 
Beard’s imprisoned wife : 

“Sister Ann, Sister Aun, do vou see any- 
body coming ?”’ 


“But nobody bad appeared save her cous- 


in Aubrey, 

He managed to be always in sight; but 
she took no heed of bis signals and vagaries, 

On this seventh morning, however, she 
ie atroop of twenty horseman gal- 
oping furiously. 

In front was one who led by the bridle a 
inilk-white steed, which was riderless, 

“Itis! It must be!’ she cried, breath- 
lessiy, gazing until the cavalcade was out 
of sight. 

Then she was conscious of a strange coin- 
notion in and without the house. 

She did not know that her uncle kept all 
his servants ready armed, or that be and 
Aubrey were also armed, 

But the twenty horsemen suddenly reap- 
peared, tearing up the drive. 

She perceived that the white horse bore 
a lady’s saddle, and that he who led the 
men was Sir Tudor Ap Griffith. 

Instanty she waved a white scarf towards 
him, and he kissed his hand in retarn, 

“What will be next?’ she ejaculated, 

What happened next she could not see ; 
but it was highly melo-dramiatic, 

The twenty horsemen were met at the 
threshoid of the Squire’s door by twelve 


+ arined retainers, 


But Sir Tudor was worth them all. 

Jumping trom bis horse, he seized on the 
malicious uncle, presented a pistol at lis 
throat, and exclaimed, 

“Ny bride, or your lite!’ 

Such conduet, and the sight of the nine. 
teen followers, cowed the domestics, and 
caused Aubrey to run away. 

Eermentroude was right. 

He was but a milksop indeed! Moreover, 
her uncle was coinpelled to deliver up the 
key. 

Betto unexpectedly appeared and led the 
gallant spouse to bis imprisoned bride, 

The nurse, it bad been, wuo, being ig- 
nowiniously expelled, ‘had tmanayed to 
communicate with Sir Tudor,anud thus been 
tue ineans ol the present adventure, 

“T knew you would come,” cried Erinen- 
trude, clapping ber bands as Sir ‘Tudor en- 


| tered. 


*} can and I wili !’’ he cried, leaving her | 
| seen. 


to her reflections, as be locked her into her 
solitary chamber. Then he sought the 
trembiing Betto, and turned ber uncermon- 
iously out of the house, Truly he was ina 
furious passicn. And scarcely less furious 
was his son, Aubrey. He loved his cousin 
a little, and her broad acres inere, So be 
had made commmon cause with lis father, 
and they rode off to the uotaries to s66 what 
could be done. 

Ermentrude had plenty of time for re- 


| flection. 


She remained in solitury state a whole 
weary W eek. ; 
No Aunt Dorothy ! No Betto! Only her 


uncle, followed at twieal thiies bY her aunt's 
nald f-erallthouyghJoduranuce, she was not | 
{ 
ts a) 4 | 

arr iy ~ 
+] i Pm 4 , 
art troll i 
“Tan pot betrothed to Aubrey, and will 


not wed him,” Erinentrude, said bravely. 
“And J, as thy guardian,swear thou shalt 
not have that false Sir Tudor, who has 
wheedled thee forth to this shat bridal.”’ 
“Heigh ho! I would IT were of aye,” 
sighed KMrinentrucde. 
But her courage did not Hineh, 


But it was notinto his arins she threw 
herself but into those of ber faithful nurse, 
from whom she had never before been sep- 
arated, 

Sir Tudor, however, soon enfolded her in 
his, with the words, “My wife! miyv dear 
wite! and carried her off triumphantly. 

“Dectaro our inarriage,parson,’’ he adiied, 
as be hastened down the great staircase, fol- 
lowed by Betto, 

A sinooth-laced priest, one of the furious 
riders, advanced to the discomfited Squire, 
and announced that he had tmarried them 
by ‘book and bell,”’ under the greenwood 
tree, 

*Poltroous! robbers, villains all! “cried 
the Squire. 
self!’? But Aubrey was nowhere to be 

*4;00d-bye, uncle; good-bye, Aunt Dor- 
othy. Thou wilt come after us, Betto,’’ 
cried Erinentrude, when she was seated by 
her bridegroom on the white palfrey. 

And 80 the story goes, They loved and 
they rode away.” 

SS 

Lite’s real heroes and heroines are 
those who bear their own burdens bravely 
and yive a helping haud to those around 
ther. 
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In the Interest of Saffering tHumauity 


We call attention to the Compound Oxy. 


gen Treatument which is taken by Bitnple 
rnhalat and which acts directis ipon 
¢ ak ' nerve entres ana its r 
yans, res Zl 
~ +r ~ 4 4 
} % J 4 ‘ a) a ~ 
OY logy to nature her ie and 
wntrol in the hurman organisin Piou 


Sands Of inost wondertlul cures 
made during the last thirteen years, [1 
you are in need of such a treatment, write 
to Drs. Starkey & Palen, 1529 Arch street, 
Philadelphia, to send you such 
and reports of cases as will 
udge tor yourself as to 


have been 


documents 
enable 
its Ofheacy in your 


io fh Case, 





“Aubrey, come, assert thy- | 
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ton grestdrama, Each of the oppos- 
ing lawyers strives ts make a cerwin 
prosmion on the twelve spectators in the 
jury-box, while the judge presides to see 
that all is done acoerding to the rales of 
law. = 

One such trial took place in Kentucky 
sometwenty vears ayo, The lawyer for 
the prisoner was a great orator, The success 
ful way in which he put the evidence for 
the defence, and the power of a single sen- 
tence, are both extibited in the following 
narrative of the trial: — 

Currie was an eccentric old man, who 
coupled the profession of school aster 
with that of “herb doctor.”” One night, 
Currie’s wife being taken violently til, he 
gave her what he took to be calomel, but 
which proved to be arsenic. Inthe morn- 
ing she was a corpse, 

Alarmed at what ho had done, the old 
man locked up his cabin and fled the 
neighborhood. A week later, and Currie 
was indicted for murder, 

Marshall, believing him innocent of any 
wrovg intent, volunteered to detend him. 
The only witness called for the detence 
was Dr. Cornett, a well-known physician. 

Mr. Marshall, without any preliminary 
questions, handed him two little papers 
carefully folded, and asked him to inform 
the jury of their contents, 

The physician took the papers, adjusted 
his spectacies, and carefully examined the 
contents, Not setixfied with this, he took 
upa little of each substance, sifted them 
between his thumb and foretinger, smelt 
them, and, as # tinal test, tasted the least bit 
of each, 

“I think, air, 
calomel,’’ said he, 

“That issuflicient, Dr. Cornett,” said Mr. 
Marshall. 

The prosecution had nothing to ask. 

This closed the evidence, and Mr. Marsh- 
all, Lowing to the court, and turning to the 
jury, thus addressed the:m— 

“Your honor, and gentlemen‘of the jury, 
you have noticed to the absence of proof 
showing any crimina! intent. Now if, in 
the board ligut of day, and aided by the 
delicate sensy of touch, and of taste and of 
sight, Dr. Cornett, learned in his profession 
and skilled in the use of drugs, decides 
with diMficulty, and with some oonsider- 
able show of uncertainty, which is the 
poison and which isthe calomel, what can 
you expect of this) peor old man, called 
from his bed ot wight, his nerves unstrung 
with lear, his heart aching for a wile shaken 
with «a deadly fever, bis eyes dimmed with 
age, his mind overcome with dread? . Take 
hin away and bang hitn,i! your consciences 
will aliow you!” 

The effect: was instantaneous and come 
vlete. Currie was acquitted, 

~ PC 


\ GREAT criminal trial may be likened 


this is arsenic aud that 


Famous OLD MAtps.~Eliaibeth of Eng. 
land's rule over Great Britain certainly 
ooneees the most brilliant literary age of 
the hnglish-speaking people, Her political 
acuINen Was pul lo 4% severe tests as that of 
anv Oolher ruler the world ever saw, 

Maria Rdygeworth was an old waid. It 
Was this woun'’s writings that first sugges 
ted the thoughtof writing similarly to Sir 
Walter Seott. Her brain mégit well be 
called the mother of the Waveriey novela, 

Jane Porter lived and died an old maid. 
The children ot her busy brain were 
‘Thaddeus of Warsaw" and “The Seottish 
Chiets,’’ which have moved the hearts of 
tnillions with excitement and tears. 

Joanna Baillie, poet and play. writer, was 
one of ‘em, 

Florence Nightingale, most gracious lady, 
heroine of inauyv «4 war hospital has to the 
present written Miss before her name, The 
nan Who should tarry ber tight well 
Crave to take the naine of Nightingale. 

sa 7 


A WOMAN, together with her ehild, jour. 
neyed from Treland lately to Eagle Pass, W. 
T., to join her husband, and within @ 
Short distances of her destination, met a 
wagon with a dead body coming down the 
road, The woman inquired whose body it 
Was, and was horrified to find that it was 
that of her husband, who had died afew 
hours belore frown typhoid fever, 

_- oe © ~<a - 
The Increase of Insanity. 

Boston supports 500 insane, says Mr. T. B, 
Sanborn, not 75 of whour witl recover! 

This is frightful! Insanity has increased 
10 percent in « decade aud tmost of the 
Cases arelneurable, Whatever the indivi. 
dual cause tuay be, the fact remains that 
Uric Acid blood sets the bram on fire, de 
Stroys 10s tissues, and then Colmes some 
fori Of fatal lunacy, 

Nothing is so pitinble as a mind diseased, 
Most brain troubles begin in the stomach; 
thenif the tbloowt is filled with urie acid, 
caused by failure of kidney action, and the 
consequent destruction of tue blood Iife. 
albuien—you hare the fuel and the flaine 
and « brainin full blaze as When one raves 
orin slow © asin tuilder forme 


Potemt deotd, 


Of tnsanitv. Res. EB. D. Hopkins, of Set, 
Joolitys r Vr [ i's ZO Was COlI- 
4 i“ ble Kk alerrible cold 

Vv i ‘ fe it) ey 

~ r ¥. ~¢ 4 r twenty- 

‘ " ii 18 

" ‘ 4 ti » deadly 

TKR Wius t’. i (* (lime moked hopeless 


buthe happily used Warner 
recovered, 


$s sale cure and 
That was liree years “gO and 


bavitigg ridden tes ts fofallsurplus urie 
acid, be has remained well until this day, 

It is lideed a lerrible thingy to lose one’s 
tepimncd, = bout t isa tnere terrible thing to 
Suller such a ondition When it Gan be so 
tusily preveul | 
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ur Uoung Folks. 


By FIPKIN. 


+ 


ERHAPS! perbaps! perhaps! hes a 
prince in dimgume. What a leliow you 
are, (irabain! Tt sali theme stories, 1 

wish the library was anywhere, sonetinnens, 
Now it's all ‘Ivanhoe and ‘chivairy,’ ull 
I'm quite tired of at.’ 

“] neversaid he was anvibing, Jolnstone. 
lonly mid you bad no business to call tion 
a ‘low fellow.’ All i domay os, it was aw 
fully geod of bin Ge bring the bat up here 
to ask if any of us had lostone. You saw 
bow frightened he was of us 

“Well, be wight bave kept the boat tin 
welf."’ 

“He wouldn tdo that. 

a gentleman, Jolustoue.” 

“Not that Lean mee. Didu't he take your 
Blilliag ? 

“Did you see how 
I expect ho wanted it. 

“Wanted it! ba! hat’ and Jolustone 
langhed derisively. ‘OO! Course be Gid. 
Anybody could take you in.” 

The color flew inte the younger boy's 
face as le shouted 

“Jmay the leilow @ a yentieman 
you to your tace 





Hes too much of 


” 


red be wot, though ? 


Il dety 


“Aud Laay bels not a pentieman, Mr. 
Crusader 

“Hallie! Whats the row? Woihiats 
up? shouted three or tour toye, as Clee 


ran up to where Johostone acd teralau 
were standing. 

“Nothing te speak of. Its only 
hamin a role of heroes ayain aT 
hardiv know what i's all aleout, drawied 
Jolumtone, 

“Youdo knew pust what it's about. You 
insulted the fellow -grituing «at tit like 
anape. | saw you.’ 

“Well, whatisit ? shouted Piers, one ot 
the preofects— “explain. | 

(irahams beid outa tat 

“J lost this yesterday afterroon 
low found it, ane terougehit maroc tren 
nee i! it beiowged toone of usa lillie chap 
~and frightened of us he was, added the 
boy. 

“Andtiraham gave hinsashilling, broke 
in Jobnstone. "And Paay Le int a gen 


Kit tera 
miife I 


A fel 


tleman, or he wouldu'thave taken it. Be 
siddes, he doesn tlook like 

“He does! shouted Crraham. LD sup- 
pose I know whata gentionwn is. Ll dely 


you to prose that heist!’ 
And in atninate Joboustone would have 
felt something Stronger than words, but the 


tall form of Piers was between them tuo an 
listant. 

“Lets have a tournament. That tn 
your jine, ¢sraban, ism t it? The rains 


COMM Onl, wo weil get the fellows rite the 
clowsters, and have a regular mitehed battie 
—rahbam agaist Jolostone.”’ 

“A tournament 4a loarnamient 

“What weapons?! shouted another boy 
to Piers. 

“Capa, was the brief response. 

OW bat for torses, Piers ?"' 

“Strong fellows,” was tue reply. 

“When?” 

“Prom t bother,’ 


“But when shall it be?’ 
“Teu minutes tine 

. 7“ o * *. . 
The tournament was “very jolly,’ and 


such a lovely excitement for a wet, dismal 
afternoon ! 

The cloisters ran round the west wing o4 
the school buildings, and were a regular 
resource on a day really too wet for out 
door gaies, 

Piers and one or two of the other’ prefects 
entered tuto the fun, and tanned atin the 
mont correct tashion. There were heralds, 
who shouted 

“Ovez! ovez! ovez! The brave and val 
jant koight Sir Christopher declares that a 
youth unknown, “lo restored to lau cer- 
Lain properties, issof ywentle bi nod, 

“The brave and valiant Knigbtsir Charles 
deciares the sant youth to be of low birth. 
Sir Christopber hereby defies biin to his 
face, and will pow do battle with hin, 
Brave rnd valiant Knights, do vour— 1 
say, What is it?"’ said the herald, in aloud 
whisper. “LT haven't got the fargon ail 
right; I know | haven't. Some one yet ne 
a teowok.’’ 

Piers shook his head. 

“That must do now.” 

“Say ‘devoir,’ whispered one boy. 

* ‘Duty,’ said another. 

“Brave and valiant knightsSto your de- 
voir, and please excuse t.istakes, 48 this 
kind of conversation is out of vy 

“l may, shut up, do! shouted one of the 
horses, “This is sich a heavy chap that 
I've got on iny back !"’ 

The herald dashed down an old glove be- 
tween the combatants, and then shouted 
out: 

“There lies lis glove. It's rather mouldy, 
but it’s the best I could find.”’ 


‘Shutup, will you ?" shouted horse No, 
2, or I shall kick.”’ 

The horses behaved fearfully after about 
the first two minutes, 

Finding Wlatiguing to stand w é 
rather weighty riders afte ‘ 
with their caps, they «& ¢ ‘ lurted 
with them,one horse tlakiny of VAY Found 
the cloisters, his opponent the other, then 
dashing back again, and counlug to the 


charge furiously. 

The boys laughed and cheered. (irahatm 
kept bis temper, and laughed good-bumor 
edly, but it was evident that Jobostoue’s 
coutrol over his teinper was gone. 


A tremmendous blow ulseated Gratin, 


— —_ 
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, 00 the pavement. 

“Now yield, or diel 

—es off bas bourse, and rushing on Gra- 
iain. 

“Newer !" was the answer. 

And (Graham, notwitustanding Jobn- 
stone's «ffortsa to keep bin down, was up 
and wrestling with him in @ moment, 

bor a few seconds the victory seemed un- 
certain, and then Jobnostene giving Christo- 
pher one of Lis terrible blows, beedless of a 
wa ning sheot frou: Piers of,*That's enough 
efit Svop that, Johnstene,”” bad the satis- 
faction of seeing te adversary fall 
heaviey. 

He was jost stooping over Graham, with, 
“Yield orctie! when the firm grip of Piers 
wasson tis suoulder, anda stern voice in 
bisear, saving, “What do vou mean by 
disobeving uv orders ? ut of the clomter 
Lats coctrsute f°" 

“Tve won! 
vowe, 

“You've won nething. I watched vou. 
You were unfair throughout You know 
currules, You spoil our games with your 
temper, You ll understand you must obey 
a prefect, sir, and the suoner the better,’ 

Piers bad dragged Jonbstene scime dis- 
tance Irom Geral, and bad been %) cocu- 
pied with ttaand tus breach of prelecto- 
rial disergiine. that he bad nut beeded tira 
temine & co etardatbeone, 

A Sinall by catching boid of hin 
fatees Ceara 

Ooh, Piers, de 


cried Jolnstone, in a loud 


unade 


come’ The ng fellows 
Cane t pret ©. ratpaten Loe cogemnn betes eves ” 

lu a ininute Piers was by 
sickle 

tring water, quick, and cali Mr. (srat 

ton Hie nas struck bis bead in falling. 

Doe tnaster was therein a lew seconds, 
and feon they tuaad the great relief of seeing 
the thoy & @V es Open. 


Hie was but stunned for a minute or two, 


and conscbeusness returned alin st imine 
diately. tle looked about ratuer wuiidly, 
Saving 

“Whereamn I? Wuisat im it all about? 
Dhhen reneumtectug, be crved, -did IT win, 
Piers? Is the fellow a gentleman ? 

‘Drawn battle, said Piers. + Johnstone 
disobeved orders, and was untair. His 


knocking Vou over didn t count, 

‘Pon t talk anv more, Gsrapam,'’ said Mr. 
(eratten.’ (eo to the latirimary and lie duwn, 
Ill come and see vou. 

(oo, Tin quite well now, sir, said) Gira- 
ham, wetting up and shaking biunseit. v1t's 
only this stupid giddiness," And up went 
bis hand to tis head. 

“Thats quite enough, 
(sraftom  * D> as you're told. 
tiie up 

And, with the belp of Seweil’s arin, off 
went Christepher, 

“No, Piers,’ said 
fiers atrout to fellow, 
Countootl tos affer.”’ 

Piers yaw out. seftening off Johustone s 
share rita dite, and adding : 

You can leave lim te us, sir, He has 
dosobeved orders, and be will have to feel 
it tor « thee, 

Mr. ¢(eratton could not lorbear a simile, as 
he said 

‘Albright. Dtanevy | can tell ¢sraham 

| Something about this very boy whose chain- 
pion be has beoome.”’ 

\ few days later (iraham gsaid to Piers: 

Mr Cirafton saw that Ooy—my bov,T inean 
iInashbep the afternoon of the tourna 
nent buying grapes, saving thev tmust be 


’ remarked Mr 
Sewell, see 


Mr. ¢:rafton, seeing 
* Please give au ac- 


nice, at bev were for Gone One very iil. 
And he paid « stalling for them. That 
Was wWhathe wanted the snuilling for, you | 
see.” 


“And Mr. ¢sraften said he noticed his voice 
shook When he spoke of the person who 
Wanted the grapes being very tll.’ 

. . * . o . 

Old General Graham was at breakfast at 
Sefton Court, with bis Kind old sister at the 
headiot tus table, 

“What's this? he said, as he opened a 
letter directed Ina large schoolboy hand. 
‘The young maseal! Just listen, Susan. 
Chor ought to bave been an eldest gan-- 
thats what IT sav He ti carry all 
hive, Writes as if he Knew it, loo tue young 
beggar ! 

* Dear Grandfather, vou ve heaps of fruit 
in the hothouses, TP Koow. Now you'll do 
what lL want, won't you?) Send a hauiper 
of nice truitand things lo a poor sick fel- 
low at Sandelitle-—at least, [I mean the 
lellow'’s fatuer, not the fellow. He's a nice 
lithe chap, with a sick father ; a gentleman 
aud they're very poor. Direct. “B. 
inonds, Esquire, Sandeliffe. Wath 
(srahain § Commpts. .” 
send presents Now 
grandfather. Din top of 
loving Christopher,’ 

“There, Susan. | suppose he must have 
it. See to packing a hamper. Send some 
fowls, and egus, and things. Fruit asu't 
inuch if they're poor,’ 

“Well, lin sare,” said Aunt Susan, “a 
more pwenerous Learted, unselfish little fel- 
low hever--" 

“Ah ! but vou inust reme:nber,”’ sand the 
old general, witha short laugh, “it's iy 
fruit and fowls, after ali!’ ° 


Gen, 


do, there's a dear 
my form. Your 


a e o - e * 
4 boy in a dreadful peril on a sandbank 
wher @ had waded at low water t Mud 
wures, and wi stayed tcx lig 
fhe sancditinank fast 1 Dees [> pea Fr Zz. a8 the 
aie rapidly Hetween bin and the 
shore a yreat r ng sea! It was a halt- 


hi lav, and several 
t> the beach, 

But Cbarltes Johnatone, tor it was he, had 
gone out of bounds, as it was called, ta 
lonely part prohib.ted to any of the whole 
achoeol. 

“T oan’ t ew 

pand J eb. 


ofthe boys had goue 


Aud they won't see ma, 
lL Le Gruwued,”’ 





bet- tended to be used is put into the soa p-pan 


| and be and bis burse weut rolling logetber 
| bands, as if to entreat for heip. 


shouted Jobnstone, | 


very 


And with a bitter erv the boy beid out us 


Oh, joy! be was seen! Seen by two bors 


— 


en the cliff, But could they ever reach him | 


in time? 

Christopher and Piers were down on the 
beach quicker than any 
thought possible, and were stripping to 
swim, when a bLand was iaid on CUhristo- 
pber's ari. 

“Not you. lean swim hkeaduck. Ili 
go with you, sr, he said te the tall prefect. 
Christopher, in his agony of anxtetr,bardiv 
recognized the boy lor whose seke Le had 
fought in the tournament, 


*“Runand fetch asailor and a boat, and 


| push out after us, be shouted to Curis as 


|} tor your lite, sir 
Christopher's 


| Lbne secbaceent 


he swam off. 

Piers was a good swimmer, and had won 
many aprigze, but from his inmost soul 
went up a hurmbie and bearty thanksgiving 
asaboat swittivy pulled vy Chria and a 
strong sailor reached the sandbank as he 
clutebed Johustone, and the last strip of 
solning sand disapoeared. 

His bold on jim would have have been 
lostit nt had not been for Littie Hdmonds, 
who sered him almost at the samme time, 

* Weill, that there wasa piucky swim ! 
said the sailor, ~And I can tell you, my 
young gent, ' he said to poor Jounstone, 
“you wouldn't bave been here now Uf i 
hadnt been tor these here hne chaps. ! 
kuow you,” he said, touching Um cap to 
Piers,**but this bere,’ clappicg hos hand en 
belinon ts’ shoulder ‘is the pluckiest littie 
un lever seteves on. Bul row away, row 
' turning to Christopber ; 
“they ve bad a dreadiul wetting.’ 

Later on. Curistopter had the satisfaction 
ot seeing the master bring in Edmonds to 
and all 
shake hands with 


hon. tie said to bitin, 


when kituronds, ratuer abashed at tus 1re- 

| ception took refuge by lin-- "Why weuid- 
n't you let ine swim owt? lin older and 
bigger. Though | could never,” he added 
|} surveving the slight hgure of the young 
bov at lis side, “have dene what vou dia,’ 
“Its nothing. It comes natural. I ve 





a 





| raked about witha 


belture , 


like you say wen you | 


| bars and stowed away to dry. 


always been used te it. And | would never 
have let vou, Sand batmonds, with empha 
sis. “You —and be raised his dark eves 
to Christupher s tace with & look Lhal went 
tothe bov'’s bheart—*‘ vou have done you 
dontknow what. Pknow who that) bam 
per came froin, Phe doctor says woud luvd 
will Save iny lather s ile.” 
= —<_ - > — 

Tnk MAKING OF SoaAP.—Soap is acom 
pound formed by the unien of an oily sub- 
stance and alkall. Soaps are of two hinds, 
hard and seft, differing trom each other m 
the inaterials used in their manulacture, 
and inthe uses to which they are applied, 
the latter Kind chiefly is usea in cleansing of 


stuffs and sttks. Hard seaps are made 
fromanimnal ftisor Vegetabie fat. Onl soaps 


are invariably harder then potash soaps, 
when the oleayginous substance is the same. 
Soap purines oniv bv virtue of mus alkali 
pert of whieh combines with the greasy 
tnatter to be removed by washing 

Tae soda is chietly ottained trom the de 
composition of sea salt, the ive being tre 
quentiv inade with the unpurihed soda im 
the State of black-ash. The potash ipob 
tained by caletnizing wood ashes. 

The principal oily ingredients are tallow 
or antinalfat,and palrn-ol which ts obtaimed 
from the frank ofthe oil 
of the west coast of Africa,where it 1s exten 
Sively cuitivated, tur trade which has 
raphily increased, 8 considered one of the 
tnost limportant auxiliaries in the reduction 


of the slave-trade ftormeriv carried on to so 
large an eXtent on this coast. Ouive oi] 
whale, seal, and od oof are also used in 


Sinaller quantities a porticn of resin is put 
inte yellow Soap 


When thessap is properly formed. the 
ive is carefully separated trom it, and then 
tis removed ino buckets, to the “frame 


room, Where IIS poured Into large frames 
which are iike bios their sides being bolted 
together. .tere the pasty mass i$ stirred or 
ittle water to make the 
wrain finer and more equable.and it is then 
xtlowed to solbdify : when itis quite) firm 
the frame is unbelted and laken off, and a 
block of *tp remains, which Is cut up inte 
Sot) seaps 
are nade in a Sitar manner, onlv tne ex 
hausted Ives are net purmped off. The soaps 
alWays contain ball lLoeir weight of water : 
bard Soaps mav be reckoned to contain one 


j ptrtalkali nine parts greasy iuatter, and 


hve or six parts water, 
The whole quanuty of tallow or oil in 


(4 large iron bowler) atonce but the alkali 
IS Supplied at several Successive times, the 
exhausted tyes being pumped out and tresh 


| onesadded | a quantity of salt is put mto 


the pan when it is desired to separate the 
soap from the lee in which it ms suspended. 
Two or three botllings are usually Riven to 
It lur a8 inany Successive days, 
—_—_—_—<=> > 
ABouT HEALTH-KEEPING. -- By strict 
attention tothe yeneral laws relating to 
bealth many persons may pass through the 


worst epidemic without an attack of the 
' > 2 . al 
‘1 §emse w hn, by neyi+cting such precanu- 
ui ns, would equally sufter with others. 
The object of ea miitidual should be 
preserve Iitsse the best possible state 
ure eTa ail } rt ~ Dur ikose t ~ 
s 4 eee ‘ r Dr A - ¥ | 
UaKe av great change from his rdinary 
Habits of fe. 4 t — Causes Ww are 
Known to inake extreo dinary lrauglhts on 
the nerve-ventres of organic lite should be 


carefully avoided, while all means adapted 
to lui part increased vigor to those 
should be equally cuitivated. 


centres 


— 2  ~—Spe- 


THE children of Israel now number about 
6.877 U0 the worid ove r. 


one coud have . 











A FASHION IN BREAD. 


*EAKS ago there was war between the 
\ Turks and the Austrians, tbe city of 
Vienna was tor weeks surrounded by 
aruuen, & thal kh was unposmbieto go out 
side ior provuons. and the supply inside 
was fast tailing. Of course, the people 
were in despair tamine Stared them i the 
tace, and certain death if they tell into the 
bands of the Tarka. Prayers were offered . 


daily in the churches tbat they might be 


delivered from the terrible fate which 
seemed to await them, and the Heaveniy 
Father, whose car sever open to the cries 
otf Him children, beard their prayers anc 


| answered i in this way: 


eR ee 


| the 


the bovs crowd round to | 


There iived in Viennaa Christian baker 
whose trade im Umeso!l peace was email, 
but sufficient to support his fanuly com- 
fortably. One day the baker was down in 
the cellar Kpneaiing the dough which was 
& be made imte twead for the morrow, 
when his attentem was altracted by a 
Siight noise whech seemed to bein the 
cellar and to come and go at regular inter- 
vals. 

He stopped to laaten, and presently traced 
the sound te acormer where adrum be- 
longing tooneoclhs boys was standing, 
and on its head a few marbles were ruiling 
about am! prexductng tbe nowe he had 
heard. ‘Thinking Unt very strange, as the 
house and Street were very still and quiet, 
the baker stood and watched the arum, and 
every few minutes it would vibrate and the 
tmarbier rattle upen it. He put his ear to 
ground and heard something that 
sounded very mich lke distant bamuner- 
ing. and watehing the drum he noticed 
that at each tap the marbles would rattie. 

After a great deal of wonder asto the 
cause of the tags nseddeniy Masked upon 
him that they were the steady blows of a 
pickaxe, amd that the Turks were trying 
to undermine the city. Te fly at once to 


| the authorities and give the alarm was bis 


next movement, but. strange to say, be had 
great uifficuity im getting them to listen to 


| or belneve EHim, but im some way or other 


| lis Slory was 


| Was 


| you, what shall be your reward ?"’ 


palin, a native | 


) break it and ruim et ter ever 


= 


repealed io the geperal in 
command inthe etty. and an investigation 
ordered. Thetaker® suspoon was 
found to be correct, and hus prompt mtorr. 
mation enabled Ube \ustrians lo construct 
a counter-mmine, Whech was hred and ex- 
pioded, and the Tusksthus putt flight 
and the city saved. 

When peace was quite restored, the 
baker wassent ber and taken vbelore the 
Einperor, who sad. -Unger God. my 
worthy tmend we oweour deliverance to 
“Your 
Majesty, sud the baker lam not fit for 
neches or rank. and I want neither: Dut 
grant ine the privilege of making my 
bread in the tera:ot Uthat crescent which 
bas se long been oor th rroer so that Ww may 
be areminder to these whoeat it that the 
(rod of the Chrostaans  greaier than the 
rod of the Infidels “othe lmperial order 
was issued granting the baker and his de. 
scendants the sole right to make tpeic 
bread in the shape of tue Turkisn crescent, 
and calied them ros 

i: <a —___ 


Orv Ack —A medecal man compares an 
Old inan te an old wagen. with light loed- 
ing and @areful usage mt will last fur years 
but one heavw loea or sudden strain will 
Many peopiv 
reach the age of Rly or sixty or seventy 
neasurably tree from: most of tne pains 
and odlmfiirmities of age, cheery in 
heart and Sewmel mm health, mpe in wis- 

om and eXperrence. wiuh sympathies 
mellowed by age andSwith reasonabie 
prospects and oppertuniics for continued 
usefulness in the warld for a considerable 
tuoe. Let such persoms be tnankful; but 
et them alse te careful. 

An old constitutlen m uke an old bone. 
broken with ease, mended with difheuity. 
A young lree bends te the gale, an old one 
snaps aud tal's before the blast. A single 
bard litt, an heur of heating work an even- 
ing of eXpesure te ram or damp. a severe 
chill, an excess of food, the unusual indul- 
sence of an appetite or m asudden fit 
olanger an impeoper dose of medicine— 
any of these or other similar things may cut 
off a Valuable life im an hour, and leave the 
fur hopes of usefulness and enjoyment but 
a Shapeless wreek. 

—_=-—=_—— 


Ix tHe Farm West.--This is how an 
accoinplished semety-reporter on a Dakota 
PApPer _ives its rewlers an idea ofa soiree, 
With a description of the costames worn by 
the ladies of the party—-Mary Monroe, 
red trock, white seck. and hair bunched : 
hKinma Latrobe, wellow dress and high- 
heelea Slippers. Marton Willoughby. some 
kind of thin stuff wane, andtied up with 
biue tape, and har triztied: Jennie 
Murchison, black clothes and a feather in 
ber hair; Ella Waxterd, red tair and grav 
suit, flat tm fronmtand stuck out behind - 
Pauiine Taeley. begger’n a tub, and dressed 
to the top branech—she had a velvet outfit a 
wile ‘ong and sixteen rows of teeth on ber 
x'oves—her har was a dead yellow, tied up 
ikea bun, and hada let of vegetables in 

Flosence R 


es. green dress, flipped 
with velvet. and heisted up at the side 
with a w bite eck-re Vinnie Haim- 
nersievy, white netwerk arth red Streak, 
waliaed with a DP and bair frescoed.” 


i a ee ——= 


EVERYTHING that has beep learned in 
youth, and everything that we ‘earn day 
by day, can be converted imto power that 
Shall make us better parents and children, 
better brothers and sisters, better meiy bi- 
bors and citizers, better men and women 
if only vitalized and broaght ; 


into living 
activity by character and will. 
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We dwell together, you and I, C 
The same in outward seeming % 
As when we frst, in years ,one by, } 

Saw Hymen's torches gieaming. ‘ 
Ne open jar, ac passing strife, t 
iMsturbs our level courses, ’ 

Bat yet we feel the springs of life 
Are poisoned at their sources. 


The courteous smile, the pleasant speech, 
When others gather near us; 

The lengthening silence, each with each, 
When none are by to hear us; 

The furtive watch and covert sneer, ° 
Sharp jests, ir earnest spoken : 

All these have meaning full and clear, 
Theoagh peace may seem unbroken, 


(iar idols lie amld the dust 
Ia thousand fragments shattere:!, } 
And faith and quiet, truth and trust, 
For evermore are scattered. { 
S« day dy day, unheard, uuseen, 
Stull zrows the barrier stronger ; 
A sombre shaduw sweeps between, 
And love is ours no longer. J 


*The little rif within the late’* 
Will mar the song’s completeness ; 

**The little speck within the fruit'’ 
Will Kill its bloom and sweetness, 

Iu skies that seem to others bright 
We hear the muttering thunder; 
he hidden doubt shall teap to light, 
And part our lives asunder. 

eae 


HALLOWEEN. 

















From the earliest times men have been 
trying to look ahead. The ancient Egyp 
tians had oracles where their gods were 


supposed to answer the questions of men | 


by dreams and other ways; the ancient 
Greeks also had famous oracles, which peo- 
ple came from far-off lands to consult ; the 
Romans killed certain fowls or animals,and 
guessed at the future by the looks of their 
internal organs; the Hebrews and the 
Babylonians had their own peculiar ways 
of finding out what was to happen. 

The world has not yet outgrown the 
longing to look ahead. The Hindoo to-day 
sets a lamp afloat on his sacred river, and 
jadges of the future by the length of time 
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it burns ; the Chinaman consults his ‘‘wise | 


men,”"’ who pretend to understand signs ; 
the ignorant African takes notice of the 


cries of birds apd animals ; the Americans | 


—not long ago—tried to learn by help of 
what they call ‘‘witches ;"" and spiritual 
ists even now believe the predictions of a 
“‘medium.”’ 

No serious attempt to look into the fu- 
ture has been made fora long time by in- 
telligent people, and the old customs have 
become a frolicsome trying of ‘‘charms,’’ 
especially on one night of the year. It is 
curious enough that the night selected is 





the eve of the festival of All Saints, which | 


was established in the seventh century by 
a pope of Rome, in honor of all! the 
saints, who had no particular day assigned 
to them. 

The Romans brought this festival to Eng- 
land ;: there it became All Hallows, and the 
evening before it Hallow-even, or Haliow- 
een; and that was the night sacred to 
charms and games. 

In the seventeenth century England gave 
up the night to feasting and frolicking. 
Nats and apples were plentiful from one 
end of the island to the other, and 
crack Night’’ was the name given to it. 

In England, and thence to this country, 
the revels were tor fun, such as diving for 
apples in a tub of water, and of course get- 





The answer would name one who was to 
have importance ia the questioner’s fu- 
ture. 

Another Scotch custom was ‘‘puliing 
kale-stalks."" A young person went blind- 
tolded into the garden, pulled up the first 
kale or cabbage-stalk he touched, and car- 
tied it into the house. The whole future 
was read from that stalk ; the size indicated 


the stature of the future partner in lite ; the | 


quality of earth at the roots showed the 
amount of his or her fortune ; the taste of 
the pith told what the temper would be; 
and when the stalk was placed over the door, 
the first name of the person entering was 
the fated name. 

The island of Lewes, on the coast ol 
Scotland, had some curious customs. Young 
women made a ‘‘dumb cake,"’ and baked it 
before the fire, with certain ceremonies, and 
in pertect silence, expecting to see wonders, 
and the people also sacrificed to a sea-god 
called Shong, throwing a cup of ale into the 
sea, and calling on him to give them plenty 
of sea-weed to enrich their grounds. 

In another Scotch trial a girl would go 
into a barn, holding a winnowing-sieve,and 
stand alone, with both doors open, to see 
her tate. 

The fashion of trying charms is now 
nearly outgrown among the English-speak 


down the ceilar stairs backwards,’" holding 
acandle and a mirror. They also ‘pop 


chestnuts,’’ ‘‘launch walnut shells,’’ hold- | 


ing tapers, and try the‘‘three-saucer’ ‘test of 
the tuture. 

In some of our cities the boys on Hallow 
een collect old tea-kettles, boots, large 
stones, etc., and deposit them in clean 
vestibules. 
and run away. 

Thus, the Jlst of October, set apart by a 
pope as a reingious festival, became, in su- 
perstitious times, ‘‘The Witches’ Night , 


crossed the ocean as a season for frolics,and | 


ends with a street-boy's joke. 
oe 


brains of tbold. 








Walk as if you were conscious that your 
sody has a soul in it. 

It a hfe will bear examination 
bour of it, 11s pure, indeed. 

Never forget that your rheumatism is not 
& matier of nationai concern. 

He who strives after a long and pleasant 


term of uic, must seek lv allaiog COotlneal equan m- 
ity. 


*‘We never see a tear in the eye,  saysa 


in every 


| celebrated writer, **bet Weare remiaded of 2 warm 


_—— 


| 


|} the hatit of communion with God 


beart." 


Whatever else we neglect, let us keep ap 
I’rayer ts the hey 


| of the position. 


“Nut- | 


ting very wet; ortrying to snatch in the 


teeth an apple on one end of a stick, which 
had a lighted candle at the other end, and, 
being hung by a string, could be spun 
around very fast, s2 that the players often 
seized the candle inscead of the fruit ; or a 
playful ftortune-telling by naming nuts, 


After a tongue has once got the knack of 


lying, +t is pot to be imagined how aimost impoesivic | 


it «3 to reclaim it. 


The most cross grained are by no means 
the worsfoel mankind or the humbiest io station the 
least poished in feeling. 

Ten thousand of the greatest faults ic 
our eeighbors are of less consequence to us Luan one 
Of ibe smmaiiest in Oursel vee. 


God in the beginning held a flaming mass | 


ef eternity in his red right-nand, while every spark 
that @ew from it made a worid, 

Soft words may appease an angry man— 
bitter words never will. Would you throw fuelon a 
house in Games in ord: r to extinguish the fire * 


The apprehension of evil is many times | 


worse than the evil itself. aud the ilia man fears be 
shall suffer, be suffers in the very fear of them. 

It there is a right thing to be done, and 
we sem to pass through a wrong thing on our way 
te it, depend upon it, there’s another way to it, ant 


| a betler one. 


roasting them before the fire, and watching | 


burned steadily or bounced away, or burst | 
with a noise,each movement of the charmed 


nut being of great importance. 

One nut test was tried by grinding and 
mixing Yogether a walnut, hazelnut, and 
nutmeg, making into pills, with butter and 
sugar, and swallowing them on going to 
bed Wonderful dreams woul! follow, 
which was not surprising 


In superstitious Scouand sight was 


seTiouUus . 


1 sometlumes 


given entirely to 


; | . *? re hss 
trighitul attempts to peer into the by 


means of charms. 

One way of trying fortune was to throw 
a ball of blue yarn out of a window and 
wind it into a bal! again from the other end. 
Near the last something would hold it fast, 
when the winder mustask, ‘‘Who holds?” 


i 


i 
| amee meansa turning away 


their conduct wlule heating—whether they | 


Conversion means quitting your mean 
ness, and going to work in the goud cause, Repent- 


Faith means doing your duty. 


Many peuple resemble the soldier who 
wastes his shots ia picket-fire. Easily aroused to an- 
ger. they go off at the slightest provocation, and when 
a crisis comes where ammunition is needed, there le 
nowe left to meet the demand. 

Keep your eyes turned inward upon 
rourself, and beware of judging others. in judging 


thers a mao labors to no purpose, commonly errs, 


and easily sins: but in examining and judging | 
on © ts always wise and usefully emt ved 
A m su ay be roused 
= ara , . 
. 2 a c * 
arr » at | 2 . 
trv agair for t b< pe a ww . a 


he trie 


The way to arguc down avice is nut to 
tell lies about it—tosay that it has no attractions, 
when everybody knows that it has Dut rather to it 
it make out Its case just as it certainiy will in the 
moment of temptation, - 
weapons furnished by the Divine armory. 


and then meet it with tt 


They then ring the door-beil, 


from your deviilment. 


. . . 
Femininities. 

The hour tor ‘> o'clock tea’ in Paris is 
oP. M. 

Perfect machinery works noiselessly ; so 
| does a perfect houtess. 
| Ne less than 18,061 young women are at 
| college im thas countrv. 

Elaborate monograms and gorgeous crests 
om Stationery are vaigar. 

Lady Randolpa Churchill_is said to disap- 
prove of «oman suffrage. 

An eye with a tear in it is a new orna- 
ment to the Egyptian bangle. 

“Bridesmaids let out by the day,"’ 
legend on a Parisian signboard 
| A “servant girls’ college’ is the Western 
term tor a Cooking scheme! fot servants. 

A marned lady should treat a stranger 
with reserve. an acquaintance with reticence. 

San Francisco inelegantly styles women 
who spec u.ate in mining stocks, 
| Awomananda fiddle are a gol deal 
| alike. They always one oul strongest when there's 

a beae abvut. 

A new lace pin has a wasp as a substitute 
tor the spider of Ube tast two seasons. Ele is beanti- 
fully hideoos. 

| In London, recently, Mrs Mackey, the 
millbomaire’s wile, gate adinuer at whic the guests 
| ate Irom gutden dishe-. 


| Two bumble bees chased a pretty young 


is the 


“mud hens.** 


Sali len Se = - —-= 


ee 


| Woman at Alvanwv. (+2.. a lew dave avo, and stung 


ing people. It survives in A merica as a ™t! @ rely apen the neck that she became delir- 
leasant frolic for a social gathering. In|. 

ae in tan , Bat : : | Mrs. Eva Watson, of Greensburg, Ind, 

°°: y, young peop e sow — Wants * divorcee trom her husthand because he sealed 

| seed," ‘eat apples before the glass,"’ ‘go | ner ips with court plaster in orcer to stop her trom 


| teuftking. 

Ap anxiceus inquirer asks “Where 
would you advise me te go and learn to play the 
plane’ lothe wouwls, dear: the deep, dark, datup, 
dusty, dangerous «ols. 

There are thirteen widows living on ore 
etreet athast BO yards tong, in Camden. The «itv au- 
tberiiies propo-e to put up al each end of tie street a 
| eogm, **idaog~rous las-ing.* 
| An American girl, traveling in India, got 

bet water eth which to mix amornitg tomds, by 
and seremety 


—— 


stepping. mug in hand, te the locomotive, 

seeking tl of the astounded -toker. 
Bride (just graduated from 

“Sarah, Dave sou. made the bread °° 


college )— 
° yy es, 


Sarah 


mam.** Bride (iowuing in pans—*Oh, this is it | 
But, Sarah, you must seen place ition the ice, See. it 
ts meited. ” 
Mrs. Brown (in country  posteffice) 
“Ray letters fot me this Morning 7° Postmi«tress 
Nothiog bel a postai-card, Mrs. Brown. 1 see 


your dauzheier expects to start for home some dav 


went voce.” 
Yale's pioneer girl is Miss Alice Bo Jor- 


Miss Jordan, who is bent 





aan. ot Coldwater, Mich 
| @& © perfecting ber legal ecdlucation, i+ said te be the 
Orst iety toenter any department of Yaie exer pling 
the art «bev. 


“What does the parable of the seven wise 
801 the seven teolich virgins teach us?" asked a lay 
who was teaching a clases im the  sermeday <a tienes 
| “That we shoul! alwave be on ihe 
Bride g! vom, replied one ol cit smallest girl 
256. 


lemohcomet fer a 


bis ole 


A warning to mothers who do a similar 
thing, showid be the experience of an bitroron, tea., 
woman, ta, haviag «oe hea her three children iu the 





Louse anJd gone out, found, en teturning that lees 
| hme hadcaeght Ore, and the trie of 
| Durned to Jeata. 

Murray Hill N. Y., belles now import 


therr costumes from Japan, and heid Mikado recep 


little ones 


thons. (ee Gnique (oOstume on private extitetiteon 
COnsist> Of lian Velvet etmtemssed with crystalli ged de- 
va.ey su 


signs of lithes of th cehitlol shrimp 


Pick satin se oc 1m Zig-Zag tation 


Woman. Heaven bless her bright 


herent armel whem se 


eves, 
Cau make * 68 biter 10 Lhe 
Mmimenpiace alairs 


Binded ehe can Zite to tive tert 


of tufe rather muct of B& Taitivew itmen teal tu save er 
eves Mee cau tue aren Bitheut getling tuk on ier 
hoagers amv gevte than sie cau femeuiter the ja’ 


she Month. 


Young housekeeper—‘'T bought three or 


tour hams bere a couple Of months ager andthe, were 


| verv te Mavs 400 £00 4268 more tikhe them ¢ 
| Grorer—**Yes, uretam. there are ten of those baie 
+} hangiag © there . "Are Veo sure they ace ali off 


| tie same pig ” “bes, ma au “"Thew bli tame 


three of them. 


The aristocrat of the ladies league of 
Paris is Meee Mareei. This champion of ther seu ts 
i Spatict bomse, Whicts Nas ao tithe to the 


ter father aud fir-t hhusteaned were 


of an ances 
| crown of Spata. 
counts. iv prove her simeerity . a retormier sie 
marries? a @«. Kemar @ hitotyy othe co asl in speeraking ef 


him, ‘)¢ (nar pagnen, Of jJrrulioes Meat, Marcel 


Mrs. Fresh—*“‘Won't vou please tuvor us 


etth asong, Miss Porterhou-e 7 Miss MPortertonse 

*Kealiv, Mr-. Fresh, lLaminivers poor womee to- 
night, and lfearicanneot give satisfaction Mrs 
Fresh “Wh. newer mind thai boven, tent 
te-night, and I ave nection d that ity x “ill ales 
start conversation. No one «wil sem te P at 
aii 

A twelve year old Dakota girl, taken uy 
t . aif . arr } t 

7 fu. m 5 

« 
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The King f Italy has been gr 4 
with seach rapitity that his antiv a Ques rey 
lately to have procured him a case of toilet prepars- 
tions. The mext morning Her Majesty's fa e 
white specie! hat becomes bright apple £ I 
was ¢Eperimenting salt the King *"o rrow lf 
w ll try another kind on your parruguet The Ring 


ie 20 yer then ever. 
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a 








maladies ta conversation. 

A preacher who shook hands with an 
Illinois girl, broke ber arm. 

In hia last year the late Earl of Dysart 
kept his (ace hidden from mankina. 

Observe, in making introductions, always 
to present the ge utieman to the lady, 

A man became insane in Cesna, 
few weeks age while -erving om a jerry. 

The farmer ts the most: independent man 
in the worhi—when his wite ts away from home. 

A reporter whe tned to interview the 
King of the Meigzgtans was bowed owt ot the 1recan, 

“Listen to vour wite.” says a medical 
What terrivie remedns they do get 


Cal, ®& 


a Vertinement 

now -a-dav«, 
It is strange that men will talk of mir 

like, as 





acles, Fevetations, imepiratins, and the 
thimges poast, while beve te nmeaims. 

It was the saving of Sir Robert Peel, “T 
never hue wa man te escape fellate, im ether body 
ormind, «he sorked @ ven davein the week. * 


that a ata 
from 
the prestlemr, etg tht trem a ptutesst and five irom @ 
toteer 


An old regulation at Yale ix 


dent stall HHT bik bat at a distance of ten rote 


A Maryland man recently committed sui- 
arrayed in « 
“er men are too particular 


cide because his wile wenttiog teal 
Mother atl 


tee live. 


card «ire 


Norwich 


ctected town clerk fer the fort 


has been 


-<veuth consecutive 
Tote ot the town, He 


Ortnneal Gazer, ot 


Liter, fees tv trey thee teem te deers 


is ST tears ott 


Wiilea Chicago police 


ailintvisterting «© severe lowture 


magistrate was 
te a ten-year-old 
ewewinl, arrested fer vagraucy, the culprit tole ule 


stik hanmahkeretuet 

Bacuelorism is becoming more popular in 
Franer. Himbered 190 per 
1) inhabitants, while this sear they are found te 
be tu the preportion of D4 te tive 1, (am 


Iu I87TO the single men 


The iminediate delivery system inaugu- 
rated bw the postoffice departerenot, will not hasten 
such letters a8 caretes* husbaadse carry in their pock- 
ets three our four dave befote aang 

An exchange says that “married life 
should be a sweet and harmonious song, like one of 


Kat wives are not 
+ a>\lums always. 


Mendelssohn's “a ilinewt ert...” 


Chosen trom deal and dam 


Hope Jong deferred has been the portion 
of aman @o erites te an etchange that he tas in- 
Vested @1 0 memth regularly in a certaten lottery for 
the past H¥e Years, Sittowt drawing a thing bat 


bianks. 


A Jersey City man is under bonds to an- 
swer the charge of Inarriins Nhs mother-in-isaw, who, 
bee atecot iver treaties tecef thee saree pores ceding. is charged 
with Sigamy, growing outel ive marriage with her 


merti-ite-Lew, 


“It you should allow me $14 a week on 
whieh te ran the house, 
‘an beaved §4 per week out 
‘sav? Why I'd 

he growied as he 


she sand, as Uey sal to- 
gether in the twhlight, 
of themt, weet weorld were sav 7" 

sav Venousghti te run item leven, 


sghuied gle gas. 
Landlady *s danghter—‘‘T hope we didn't 


fietert) vow (at might, Mer Beldpate, with our music 


tu the partoe Bot tert trutureer dees sing so 
div tueety Ginetenatur dill tw helor (second story 
teeck Dicer theese perme, tree You can make all the 


Pachkee Verte line 


“LT hear you are gow g mto the manufaec- 
ture of white sed Mer Bimwsett—ix it wee ¢ Yes, 1 
atm. Lb thettem there te teenies st “"D slvwld emy 
“. | Sastte Otee tree steeerse ee yee il coterie ‘Then 
there i miemey at * “Doane sere ot of L invested 


alerted FD tm be. Live » 
here wet 


heme Wu pears ago, awl it is 


Mr) Le Jones—* Quite a distinguished 
compeny, tert not * Mi Poretne (the tasty) “Ph 
Vers, alt tee meet atote fits ivoate here “l Irtemste 
- mine, ue Ree vl in J ‘ Kut Lao not 
eer tour tather amet tie or peewee Mr Porcine 

rT] “ fang ita ** 8.uet Uraw the bliue vee 
where 


A French Canadian farmer in the Chau 


Hiere regis Cprve tees eote Yet that as there was lite 
the ter feo, aad be tau + Waseee wowed lee sills ot would 
tee se emer d a fere fee Ceate Live seteais Gok tito ety of so he 
hiteled ep. went te a meilt ring Villag ated got 
ut Ble sat betee t hesiede ne de sod 2 lvurth one 
itisatie lun tite 


“Speaking of narrow esc ipes."' observed 


che mater a Wisco / hee Was Tecentivy shoe 
thereover gle Clee veaet al had boertunmavety however, 
wet -t wart aa aul om apent “ithouwl an 
ry femal Live gir i 1 selattiv, Virus see ce 
Lievcesd thre spot . adiviven bet beart « ehort 
time & bore ee sheet wae Bread 
Ol, ve- card tadam, after the usual 
fietape etic ee met teat geet ( t wellanehoe way, ob 
‘ wen ‘ Wite- th ie anvels 
Nil aia t+ telieet M ee oe “Wirteog We 
lixtow ate , ‘ art an “e * "thee et | we 
"4 * #tagel ‘ ait “ef Want thew 
te ‘ Aut sta thee * tegen ali over 
agacu 
Will you h ve i piece of pie Mr 
‘ a aed 0 he minister 
it . *j \“ vou Be otrtry 
‘ lg 1 Be v, 
Hh. by 
t 
. 
: i 
er 
cu 
1] "mw are 
a ¢ Temarkhed, 
Puat’s ‘ al «xe be fren The 
t iAlig ’ : Rieu ‘ later the uly :e- 
ark s ‘ rvom has 3 
. 4) every geutlee 
a s es guia with a scared eg 
2 a ve 
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High and Low. 


EY RB. PRYITON WAND, 





OHN,” anid young Lord Robert Taim- 

worth, witha trembling Volee, coming 

e) hastily inte the cottage of John Thaxter 

a superannuated servant of tis father's; wf 

think if I needed your belp, you would aid 
me?” 

“Bless you, your lordship, you know that 
1 would; but you wiust be jesting. You ary 
thisto try me?” he added, while, at the 
sane time, the pallid hue of Lord Robert's 
face slowed the old man that no slight et0- 
tien was agitating bic. 

In as lew words as possible the youth told 
hitn his trouble; and, white blaming bison 
for a grave error into which hebad not ouly 
falien bin.self, bot bad led a youny and in- 
necent girl, who had received his loving 
protestations as the certain pre ude to tar 
riage, Joli was touched also by ais passion. 
/ ate grief and repentance, 

He had come to ask of Jobn and his sister 
had love enough for tie to coneeal and aid 
the unhappy girl antil be could devise 
means of waining his fathers (the Marl's) 
consent toa tnarriage Which he earnest s 
Wished to contract, 

“Batvour father?” interposed John; for 
he well knew that Lord Fairleigh was one 
of those men who look upon honest work 
Ing people as inferior to themselves, and 
would consider ita deygredation to be con 
nected with humble people, even by tar 
riage. “Your father?’ 

“LT know —T know, satd his listener,turn- 
Joye Stilt paler. ‘But. atall events, Muriel 
Shali not be disgraced bet -re the world. If 
you and Martha will bide and suceor ber, 
until Dean bring something to flear upon 
our present wretched situation, Twill bless 
you forever?) Shei now outside jus the 
carriage."’ 

He wrong John's hand as he spoke; and 
the kind-hearted man could not) refuse to 
lay the case before his mister, and urge ber 
tePeonsent. 

Meantime, the voice of a soft weeping 
frou the carriage bad reached the window 
where Martha sat, and touched her loving 
and affectionate heart, 

She had hastened out, opened the carriage 
door, and was now soothing the sweet-look- 
ing girl, Who clung to herin an agony of 
shame and prief. 

The brother and sister had already recoy- 
Nizedinthe inmate of the carriage a seam- 
Stress whom the housekeeper at the Hall 
had recommended to tae late Countess, and 
who had remained afler her tmistress'’s 
death in the same capacity as When she was 
livineg. 

She was very young and very beautiful. 
Artiess as a child, she believed all that the 
youthtul Robert had said to ber, and had 
sunk inte line the deepest sorrow when she 
learnt that bis protiises to ber could mot be 
fulfiliedi autil be was of To doo tin 
justice, Kobert was fully resolved to make 
her bis wife. 

He pretered her simple, artless tanner to 
the bold and hackneyed ways of tiany dn 
his own station of life. 

He loved ber fondly and devotedly; and 
Waited with jumpatience to demonstrate it to 
the word. 

If his father would consent, he would 
tnarcy her at once —if notheaven and earth, 
he vowed, should not separate them: wheu 
he was free by law to dose, 

The result of lis entreaties was, that Mu- 
riel Warden was established in the best 
chamber of the cottage, and surrounded by 
every luxury. 

“One thing, my ford,” said Joon, at part- 
ing,*tone thing T mast stipulate forjand that 
is your entire absence from this house while 
this young girl remains with us.” 

The vouny lord's look was reproachful, 
and his Volcee was almost angry, as he re 
Moonstrated against this Very proper arrange- 
pent. 

“Very well, my lord,” said John. “You 
can take her elsewhere, unless vou agree.” 

lie was only toe glad to comply; but 
claimed (be privilewe of writing to ber, and 
of seading little comfortsand luxuries. 

“TP willabide by vour judgment, Joba, 
until | get through this miuserable attair, | 
will not see Muriel agen, unless you con. 
gent; and I will trey to gain courage to con- 
fess it tomy father, and trust to his honer 
and generosity Wo periuit ine to make what 


ue. 


restitution Tam able to make loony pour 
unfortunate girl.” 
“Ryit, my lord, right! Now vou tuk 


reasonably. Do seo, and I believe you will 
succeed bevond your expectations, You 
have ruined this pooryirl, and you ouglitle 
be compelled by the jaw of the land to 
marry ber. Let your confession be made 
speedily,” he added, solemnly, as if ao pro. 
phetic spirit breathed through his) words; 
“do notleave it until toamorro’y. That iuay 
never come to you.” 

The Karl was absent when Lord Robert 
returned home; aud when he arrived, tis 
son Was raving in the delirium of a brain 
fever. 

“Muriel! Muriel !' 

The name tieanglea with his raving inces- 


gantiv: tut litthe did the Pearl liusagine that 
it was tiie poor sea DSlress, Whoge beauts 
LAG f act i s eve i“ _ 

I ent a s “a # 

\ ) ‘ ‘ J 

t } “ “ i ‘ me pt - 
he had talled to v ti. 


Tie whole was amyastery which he could 
not solve; and when he found hiuiselfl dese- 
luted by this last surrow, he forgotthe de- 
gepa'ring ery. that had come from those 
jevered lips, iu the torpor that succeeded. 
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On che very night in which Lord Kt 


’ Big 


breathed nis last, bis child was born in the 
cottage of Jolin and Martha Thaxter. 

Sweet and patient, Muriel Gecame in 
Martha's eves only the suffering 
whese sin was forgiven becaure she “loved 
much.” 

When Muriel wos restored to health, she 
went to the Halt, with ber litthe babe lu her 
artis, 

Sie was still very beautiful. Her face 
aud bateds—all that ber widow's close inorn- 
joy warh did net hide—were pale and white 
“as tuarble. 

A stray curlor two of brown, shining 
bein found its way from beneath the black 
bromnet. 

Suddenly Muriel's gaze fell upon her left 
hand, and the comsciourness that to tar. 
riage ring graced its whiteness brought a 
biosh to her cheek. She tastily slid on ber 
Klove. 

Hler cheek resumed i's pale hue when she 
Wert through « bitthe «ieket gate, at whieh 
she had often met her lover; a lear sprang 
to the eves which #be bad thought bad bony 
ayo shed all their tears. 

She litted the kKouoeker with a trembling 
hand. She was thankful that a strange 
fotnan opened the door. 

She wked to see the Marl: andthe servant 
bade ber sit down in «a siadl ante-roons 
acjolotiag the library where she kKiew she 
sivereded mee tate loreistitp. 

She heard ides ask who she was, and 
heard Che teams answer, AN voting worn; 
a olecty, To steal say. Muriel s yetntle 
Ginity and ssoplietiv | wilneot been without 
Hs etleet trpron thee footie, 


There gwas «a pause; then his) lordshitp 
asked if she were alone. 
“She baswebiid, mv ford. She looks 


very mad, and is dressed in meournoy.’ 

The Karl glanced down ato his own black 
wartients, and said, ‘Pet her come la. She 
cannot be more sad tiie meyself; and ou this 
‘lay, of all others, Tweould pitv the ut hiepps 
and, if possible Twould relieve then” 

Almost cheered by the words, Muriel fol- 
lowed the foctumao, her slight, 'ragile fiygure 
moving Slowly aud silemtiv, util slie st od 
near the Marl Tle yazea at her, 
liylv: toen distuissed the footisan,and bade 
her sit down 

She answered by stepping elose to) him, 
and, to bis surprise, but not annovance, put 
the beautitut babe in his arms, straggling 
all the while to speak, but could not 
maid her vole, 

“TL see,” besatd, at last,“vou are a widow. 
Can Tassist you lu any way ?" 

The babe nestled close to bis) bosour and 
Muriel, gathering courage, auswered, ‘1 
have, tndeed, lost mm all.” 

Then she told her talc, and 
artes for the ehibd, 

“Yoruuust not take her away again, said 
the Perl, haughty. “She is) Robert's 
chile,” he said, “TP wili keep her always.” 

“Yes, my lord, she is Robert's child, but 
she is afso tine, Would you have 
forsake amy ehild ? Ob, why did T eome 
here ?" 

“Young woman, would you require it of 


aeribi- 


held out her 


being - 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 


land as that such 


Wonder. , 


ine to take oiev son's mistress into my home, | 


tloimake wveelf the secotlot the worli? I 
tell vou To will grant what you eame ftor—l 
will protect aud) adopt) your child. 1 be- 
lieve your story.” 

Iler child was taken froin her, and 
week aller she returned home sie lay 
In a dream—a trauce. Then she roused 
herself up te work. 


for a 
asit 


* 2 * o ” 


only 
Mu- 


Lord Farleigh died. That was the 
tidings that lad ever seemed to vaffect 
riel since she left berehild in lit 
Now she should be ber child’s mother 
onee more, ‘Pwelve  vears) since her 
had looked upon ber, and now she would 
be hers again. 

Poor niustrken heart! Was the 
nent to end only with thy life ? 

Lord Fairleizh’s pride had reached even 
bevond the grave. lle lad tunde litthe Ma- 
riel rich, and lad consiened her to the care 
of a guardian, but she was never to behold 
her mother! 

“One look at ywour daughter [ will grant 
vou, you will promise not to speak or at- 
treet ber attention,” said the wuardian,. 

Tt was all that the ageonized teother could 
extort from bitte, and she prowuiused. Arie 
In-artn with her child's guardian, she paced 
the long library where the beautilul young 
girl, mew just fourteen, was sittuny at her 
Siitedios, 

Oo, heaven! her own chid, and miust she 
Het speah to ler? 

Nol she was the daughter of an aristoerat, 
and was to be watceued aud hept out of all 
hurie’s way. 

This child Was nota poor searstress, at 


eyes 


punish 


the mereyv ofevery delaewehe tbat entered 
the blotuse. 
Poor, helpless work-giris! when will 


your richer sisters give Vou lore ce lsidera- 


tion and protection 2?) When will the law 
bold out itsariu: to detend you ? 
The lady is faint, sir,’ said the sweet 


Volce of the girl, as she rushed te her side, 


clasped Ler in ber arcs, conducted her toa 
oouch, and removed the close bonnet from 
the rielo livir that fell down do luxuriant 
Inasses over a brow and cheeks as beautitul 
thotiwl ts? rosv as fy 
| yl “4S rstt ck at nis 
.Y uy =~ . I i ive s&s t 
\ Laat ek . Inoty 
‘ wii SOLE W hat 
‘ . restore thi 
’ , — recovery te 
thai al Slie ima t “CPLEMCTROOLES | 4 betraved 
the trust reposed in her, voluntarily took 
the arin of her eonductor, and left the 
Fomor. 
Stay! she did not entirely leave that 
apartinent thus, : 
Heaven forbid that inhumanity should 
bave such lespotic swap 1) okiile = Cliristian 


you have just been eating— 


hainds. | 


POST. 





a separation as this lw. 


-—-— oo 


tween mother and child would now be per- , 


mitted! 

Nature is more powerful than a lord, and 
neture (when that motier found that) ber 
child was being taken away trom her tor 
ever) forced her ts reveal ber maternity. 

She rau back, she lock the lovely child 
bv both band, she kissed then; sie looked 
jnto her sweet eyes, and cottmanding the 


tan flercely tostand aside, told her off 
spring sufficient to make ber understand 


they were robling her of a mother’s love 
and care, 

With a ery of gladness, the artless girl 
fell upon the weeping woman's b som, The 
guardian stormed and raved, but all tea ne 
avel. 

Ethelburta—thev had given heran honest 
Saxon name—would net leave ber mother, 
and Muriel was tau to reiadn. 

The guardian. who was a bachelor, settled 
the difliculty aflerwards by marrying Mu- 
riel hiotelf; and aS he was neither old nor 
uuly it Was the best thing that could) have 
been done under the cirenmstances, 

Kthelburtais now aduchess, and) noone 
suspects that the Honorable Muriel 
Pitzelarence, one of the prettiest: and most 
ladviike Women that drive in the Row, Is 
her mother, 

——_>_- - 

eOVirgsAR ERrRors. '—Sir TT. Browne 
wrote about “vulwgar errors.’ as he ealled 
them; but the errors respecting the antuval 
and veyetable worlds, whieh were current 
all through the Middle Ayes, were just the 
reverse of vulygar—thee were seholarly. 
hey came of the habit, azatnst which Lord 


Bacon was never tired of crving out, of ac- 
cepting things on authority. If Aristotle or 
Piiov dead sad it, it must be true; and ss» 


copied itout and put it 

though to test it weuld 
have been to refute it, and the teans of 
testing Were close al hand. Thistethod of 
taking things on trust was the bane of true 
philosophy. 

It came down to quite tnodern. times: 
and, despite Bacon's insisting on) experi- 
ment, there wili always bea great inany 
folks who would rmitherarrue for an hour 
than spend five minutes in trying whether 
a thing is really so. Charles the Second 
knew bitan nature when be proposed the 


mouk after monk 
inte dios treatise, 


lnpudernt question :—**blow is it thai, if you | 
| dress, and 


water ne water is spilled, whereas if the fish styles reach there as soon as they do the 


slipa live fish into a Orimnming bowl of 
isdlead the water runs over?" The Royal 
Society had lately been founded and = the 
learned pundits went at the roval problem 
witha will Some thought the air in the 
live fish prevented displacement; some 
gave one reason, Some another, and it was 
along titne before one of them thought of 
trying, and found at onee that the Merry 
Monareh had been bhoaxing them, 

*Nuthority’’ 
Inatters theological only. Aristotle knew 
whathe was writing about; and, even if 
Aristotle's dietum: had been shown to be 
contrary to facts, the reply of the medizeval 
seholir would live been:—*So muel the 
worse for the facts."" Pliny, the great 
toni naturalist, look every word of Aris- 
tolle on trast, and added = to hiuia heap of 
stories which he had got from triends, and 
had picked up daring his offietai cireuits in 
North Italy. Hewas the most indetatiza- 
ble ot tolk-lorists, 

Whenever beimet anv one who had a 
story, be would stop his litter, and) write it 
down trom the man’s mouth, though the 
Wweither Was sometimes so cold that he had 


towear thick gloves to Keep his tingers 
from being frost-bitten, A yood, kindly 


Inan he was; as was also his nephew, the 
younger Pliny, who endowed a tree school 
in his native town, and left money to furn- 
ish toarriage portions for deserving maid- 
ens, and tried to avoid bringing the law to 
bearon the Christians ; bat the elder, at 
auy rate, nust ollen have been cheated if 
he listened a8 unquestioningly to tales of 
distress us he did to travellers’ stories, 
_ —£—> -_— 

Tuk Forck OF IMAGINATION, — Dr. 

tuckland one dav gave a dinner, alter dis- 


_ richest sort, 





BELOW THE EQUATOR. 


PFVIROUGHOUT Soeutn Arerica al: tLe 
dentists and nearly all the photograph. 
ers wre emigrants from the United 

States, and if there 1s apy one among then 

who isn’t getting rich he has nobody but 

himselt co find fanit with, because the na- 
lives give both professions plenty to do, 

Nowhere in the world is so large an 
amount of confectionery consumed in pro. 
portion tothe pepulation as in Spanish 
Ameriea, and, a8 a natural consequence, 
the teeth of the people require a great deal 
of attention, Asa usual thipg Spaniards 
have good teeth, as they always have beau- 
tiful eves, and are very particular in keep- 
ingthem in acondition. Hence the den- 
lists are kept busy, and as they charge 
twice as.nuch as they do in the United 
States, the protits are very large. 

In these countries itis the custom to 
serve sSweetneats at every tneal—dulces, as 
they are called—preserved fruits of the 
jellies, and confections of 


every variety and description. Many of 


| these are made by the nunsin the convents, 


ordering jams and 


andare seld tothe public either through 
the conlectionery stores or by private appli- 
cation. 

A South American housewife, instead of 
preserves and jellies 
Irow ber grocer, or putting upa supply in 
her own kitehen during the fruit season, 
patronizes the nuns, aud gets a better arti- 


| cle ata lower price, 


Atadinner party not long ago, dessert 


was broughtin inanovel form. A tray 
which appeared to be filled with hard 


boiled eggs was placed before the hostess, 


| who gave each guest a couple, and poured 


| to cap 


| young ‘men 


; } 
decided everything, notin | 





secting a Mississippi alligator, having asked | 


a good inanv of the most distinguished of 
his classes to dine with him. His house and 
all his establishment were in good style and 
taste, Tis guests congregited ; the dinner- 
table showed splendidly with glass, china, 
and plate, and the meal commenced with 
excellent soup. 

“How cdo you like the soup ?” he asked, 

“Very good Lideed,”” answered the other, 
*Tutle, isit not? Toniy ask because I do 
not tind any wreen fat.’ 

The Doetor shook his head. 

“T think it has somewhat of a musky 
taste,” Sid anobher; ‘uot unpleasant, but 
peculiar.’ 

“All alligators have,” replied Buckland; 
“the cayman peculiarly so. The fellow 
whou T dissected this tnorning, and whom 
of the whole 
Half a 


There was a general rout 
guests. Every one turned pale. 
dozen started up trou the table. Two or 
three oft them ran out of the room and 
vomited; and onlv those who had stout 
stomachs remained to the close of aa excel- 
jent enterta'uimeut, 


“See what linagination is!” said Buckland. 
~ 


“If T told them it was turtle, or terrapin, 
r bird §nest Soup, Salt water alpllbia 
r res rtlhne witl 4 tists Iroun thre 

J 1 Sea ’ ‘ ila ave pPro- 

cs x t, and their d yestioy 
b8en none tue worse, Such is prejuidice!’ 
“But was it really an alligator ?’’ asked 


a lady. 
“As pood 
ecoronet,” answered 


a calf’s head as ever 
Buekland. 
I - en 

Don't allow the accumulation of Seurf or 
Dandratt, when it can be so easily prevent- 
ed by the use of Ayer'’s Hair Vigor. 


wore a 





over them asortot asyrupor dressing. In 
astrangs country the tourist is always on 
the lookout forodd things, but this seemed 
the climax—hard-boiled eggs ata 
swell dinner party for dessert. But it soon 
was discovered that the white of this bogus 
egg was blanc mange,and the yolk was 
made of quince jelly, egg shells being used 
for moulds, This was an idea of the nuns, 
and one of their ingenious fixings. 

The photographers as well as the dentis's 
are Atnericans, and haveall they ean do, 
The Spanish-American belle has her photo- 
graph taken every time she gets a new 
that is very often. The Paris 


North American cities, and where the nati- 
onal costumes are not still worn, there is a 
great deal of elaborate dressing. The 
Argentine Republic isthe only ecuntry in 
which photographs of ladies are not sold in 
the shops, Elsewhere there isacraze for 
portraits of reigning Leauties, and the 
have their reoms filled with 
photographs of the girls they admire, taken 
In ali Sorts of costumes and attituces, 


For Instant Use 


As a reliable remedy, in cases of Croup, 
Whooping Cough, or sudden Colds, 
and for the prompt relief aud cure of 
throat and lung diseases, Ayer’s Cherry 
Pectoral is invaluable. Mrs. E. G. Edgerly, 
Council Blutts, lowa, writes: * I consider 
Ayer’s Ciierry Pectoral a most important 
remedy for hom: use. I have tested its 
curative power, in my family, many 
times during the past thirty years, and 
bave never Known it to fail. It will re- 
lieve the most serious affections of the 
throat and lungs, whether in children or 
adults.” John H. Stoddard, Petersburg, 
Va., writes: “I have never found a med- 
icine equal to 


AYER’S 


Cherry Pectoral 


for the prompt relief of throat and lung 
diseases peculiar to children. I consider 
it an absolute cure for all such affections, 
and am never without it in the house.” 
Mrs. L. E. Herman, 187 Mercer st., Jersey 
City, writes: “I have always found 
Aver's Cherry Pectoral useful in ny fam- 
ily.” B. T. Johnson, Mt. Savage, Md., 
writes: ‘For the speedy cure of sudden 
Colds, and for the relief of children aflict- 
ed with Croup, I have never found any- 
thing equal to Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
It is the most potent of all the remedies I 
have ever used.” W. H. Stickler, Terre 
Haute, Ind., writes: “Ayer’s Cherry 
Pectoral cured my wife of a severe lung 
affection, supposed to be Quick Con- 
sumption. We now regard the Pectoral 
as a household necessity.” E. M. Breck- 
enridge, Brainerd, Minn., “5 
am <ubject to Bron-hitia, and. wherever I 
alWays sure to a bottie of 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 


with me. It is without a rival for the cure 
of bronchial affections.” 








writes: 


gO ALL have 


PREPARED RY 


Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co, Lowell, Mane. 


For sale by all Druggists. 
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Recent Book jssues. 


“Immortality Inberent in Nature,” by 
Warren Sumner Barlow, author of “The 
Voices” and «ther poems. 12imo0, extra 
cloth, tull gilt, 60c. New York, Fowler & 
Wells Co., Publishers, 733 Broadway, 
This isa poem of some torty pages treating 
of the title, lt is very well written as 
try, and contains much good, beautiful and 
healthy thought. For sale by Lippi.icott, 
this city. 

“For a Woman,"’by Nera Perry is sure to 
be welcomed by those who look upon sitn- 
plicity and wataralness as commendable 
features in anovel. The story introduces 
but few characters, little description and 
not much incident. So much however of 
these elements as are adinitted are of the 
best. The scene lies in a camping out in 
the woods of Maine with asubsequent trans- 
fer to Italy, and the plot turns «nainly 
upon the growing love es of John 
Rushton and Helen Wainwright, both 
charining personages. The drainatic tone is 
given the book by the former being guilty ot 
an unintentional murder, and expiating this 
in nobility and spirit of sacvifice under all. 
The tale is not only pleasant, but healthful 
and helpful, aud higher praise could scarce 
be given. Beautifully printed and bound, 
Price $1.00. Published by Ticknor «& 
Fields, Boston. For sale by Lippincott. 

‘(Heads and Faces, How to Study Them,” 
octavo, pp. 185, paper, 188 illustrations. 
Price, 40 cents. Fowler & Wells Co., Pub- 
lishers, 753 Broadway, New York. This 
book, written by Nelson Sizer, one of the 
oldest and best known character readers in 
Ainerica, and Dr. H. 8S. Drayton, Editor of 
the Phrenological Journal is an endeavor 
to preseut the subject of hutnan character 
and to study it. here are nearly two hun- 
dred illustrations, exhiditing a great va- 
riety of faces, human and animal. 
by_Lippincott & Co. 


FRESH PERIODICALS. 








for sale 


Humorous. 


A SEASIDE IDYL. 








She was a pretty lassie, 
And he was a jaunty lad; 

They sat upon the seashore, 
And they watched the breakers glad. 


ss 


He whispered to her softly, 
As he looked down in her eyes ; 

And her cheeks were turned ‘o crimson, 
Like the tint of sunset skis. 


And they kept it up all Suinmer, 
And each gossip waged her head, 
And bet that in the Winter 
These two would surely wed. 


. 
But they didn’t ; for the lady 
Whow the lad wed muaths before 
Came down and yanked her hasband 
By the ear from off the shore— 
Aud he sat there neverimore. 
—W.J.H. 





—P << <—Se 

A cold spell—I-c-e. 

Nothing tries the soleof a man more than 
a shoe-peg. 

One who takes lois of interest in 
business—The pawnbroker. 

[t’s a brave chiropodist who stoops to 
corneure by extracting a proud woman’ sseorn. 

And now Chicago claims that pork is a 


brain food, being a product of thousands of Western 
pens, 


his 


What is the difference between truth and 
exes? Truth crushed to earth will rise again. Eggs 
won't, 

In a bedroom furnishing, as in lite, it will 
be found that the greater the ‘‘sham,’’ the bigger the 

‘spread,*’ 
A New York paper says: 


over forty thousand families in 


“There are 


Glasgow, Scotland, 


| iiving in one room,** 


Cassell’s Family Magazine for Novem. | 


ber is at hand. 
a poem, A First Love Makiag, and Alico 
O’Hanlon’s serial, A Diamond in the 
Rough, opens the reading imatter, This in 
followed by, That Dreadful Examination, 
by Barbara Foxley. This is illustrated with 
a@ portrait of a, Sweet Girl Graduate. In a 

per called, What Fixes My Wages, the 
nteresting subject of supply and demand is 
discussed. The Sun’s Crown, is the scien- 
tific paper ofthe number, and, Lace Mak- 
ing at Home, the domestic. The Family 
Doctor, discusses an ailinent that is quite 
common in these days of rush and push, 
Brain Weariness, and give some excellent 
ad vice for its relief. Granada to Valencia, 
Third Class; is a lively description of a trip 
between the places named in the title. The 
Paris Correspondent gives the usual im- 
portant tnforination froin the fashion centre 
and tells us of all that is new in fall stuffs. 
The rest of the magazine, except the pages 
devoted to the Practical Gatherer, are tilled 
with stories, both long and short, and poe- 
try and music. Cassell & Company, New 
York. 

Among the articles in Lippincott’s Maga- 
zine for November, the one which is likely 
to receive invust attention has for its subject, 
Queen Anne or Free Classic Architecture, 
by George C. Mason, Jr. The subject is 
treated with fulness under its threefold 
aspect, historical, instructive, and sestlietic. 
Another article full of solid and irteresting 
inforination is on, The Peabody Museum of 
American Arcbseology,by Ernest Ingersoll, 
who has had the assistance in preparing it 
of Mr. F. W. Putnam, who bas “charge of 
the institution. A North River Ferry, by 
F. N. Zabriskie; Nos Pensions,which is un- 
signed: and, The Art of Reading, by Grace 
H. Peirce, are lighter but suggestive 
sketches; while Van, by Captain Charles 
King, U.S. A., is an admirably painted 
study of animal life. The fiction includes 
the second and concluding part of, The 
Lady Lawyer’s First Client, by Thomas 
Wharton; A Random Shot, by C. W. Wil- 
merding; and, A Backwoods Romance, by 
8. H. Swett. Theroisthe usual variety of 

ins, Short papers, and editorial matter. 
ippincott & Co., Publishers, Phila. 


The contents of the November number of | 


the North American Review show a nuin- 
ber of prominent naines, as follows: Pro- 
gress of Democracy in Europe, by Senor 
Emilio Castelar; Recollections and Letters 
of Grant, by Admiral Ammen; Slang in 
America, by Walt Whitman; Statecraft and 
Priestcraft, by Rev. Philip Scbaff, D. D.; 
Abraham Lincoln in Illinois, by Elibu B. 
Washburne; United Bulgaria, by Eugeue 
Schuyler; Race Prejudice, by Gail Hatuil- 
ton; A Letter to the People of the United 
States on Their Character as Einployers, by 
James Parton; Shall Silver be Demonetized? 
a symosium by ex-Senator E. P. Hill of 
Colorado, Hon. Alexander Delimar of Cali- 
fornia, and Hon. Win. N. Phillips of Kan- 
sas. ‘The Noiesand Comments arc furnisied 
by Rev. Mr. Beecher, Senor M. Romero, 
G. Humphreys and J. B. Jeancourt, and 
there is an anonymous article entit-ed 
Style and the Monument. Allen Thorndike 
Rice, editor and proprietor, New York. 


—— a I 
A CURIOUS incident ) the Bulgar 
rev it‘on is the forinat ‘ ab varia 
legion of women and girls; who have asked 
to bs armed, and have vuwluuteercd t but 
il the country be atta:ked. » on 
6 


PHILOSOPHERS say that affairs should 
always be conducted with a view to the 
ee good of the greacest nuinber. Dr. 

ull’s Cough Syrup bas demonstrated itself 
to be of the greatest good w the greatest 
nuiober Of suileres > 


The frontispiece illustrates | 








A man has strucka large fortune by a re- 
cent discovery. He feeds his cowsyon live hens, and 
ithe cows turn out egg-noggs. 


‘Johnny, if you want to become a big 
man, you must eat more strong tood,"’ 
‘Allright: pass the butter,’ 

Watermelon rind is no respector of per- 
sons, but will bounce a Cliristian just as svon as a 
nan who goes fishing on Bunuay. 

Potatoes have human nature in them. 
Starch-makers say the smallest ones have in them the 
most capacity for becoming stiff and stuck up. 


The transformations of nature are won- 
dertul. Puta herring ja atin box with some cottun- 
seed oll, and it immediately turns intoa sardine, 

Two Englishmen met in mid-ocean on 
the deck of asteamer. One acted, ‘4 c.ny across ?** 
‘Yes, are you’’’ And then the conversation 
ceased, 

It is stated that the county in Massachu- 
setts that displayed the greatest decrease in popula- 
tion, is still richin ten brass bands. The emigration 
is accounted for, 

A great deal has been written about 
If you would teach a man to 
that 


Johnoy— 


learning to say ‘*uo.** 
say no, just ask him ‘‘if ne would like to pay 
little bill tu-day.?? 


A somewhat aged bachelor, on getting 


friend with a copy of 
by another. with 


married, was presented by a 
Milton's ‘‘Varadise Lost,’’ and 
‘Dante's Inferno.’ 

“Oh, aunt!’’ cried little Amy,in the nurs- 
ery, the other day, ‘‘make Freddy behave himself ; 
every time Thappen to hithimon the head with a 


mallet he bur ts outerying ! 


‘‘Never look at your’ boy when he _ is 
speaking,’’ writes a father. It embarrasses him when 
he isexplaining how he happened to be in school and 
out playing ball at the same time, 

‘‘How does cramp in the stomach resem- 
bie marriage 7°’ inquired Smith, meeting Smithers, 
the other day. 
he explained: ‘‘It doubles you up. 

‘‘Poets are born, not made.’’ The diffi- 
culty, then, seems to be in their ancestry, and not in 
their bringing up. Instead, therefore, of killing the 
poet, you must murder his great-grandfather, 

A man bought a new patent stove, and 
tried itin the sitting-room, ‘*The man who said 
that where was 50 much smoke there is sure to be 
some fire, is a fals-i-fler,’’ he remarked that even- 
ing. 

An agricultural exchange says that horse- 
collars should be washec with carbolic acid. Very 
little starch should ve used, however, in doing them 


"4 


| up, as Ranueys the borse to have his collars too 


stiff, 


A South Carolina woman rode twenty- 
five infles through a drenching rein tomarry the man 
she loved. Seems as though aman would be rather 
shy about marrying a woman with so much energy as 
that. 

An eight-year-old Breoklyn boy, the 
other day, after a few moments spent in deep study, 


turned tu his mother and asked: ‘‘Ma, don't you 


| think we'd better send word that we don't want any 


more ¢ hildren ?** 


Jones, who had been off fishing all day, 


And alter Smithers bad given it up, | 


The militia of the different States, while 
they may be govud suldiers, are generally set duwn as 
XN. u. 


There was a man so slow that he would 
not jump when his wife sudidenty asked him 
‘*‘Where did that hair on your coat-cullar come 
from Y** 

‘What are the last teeth that come?’ 
asked ateachertoher class in physiviogy, ‘‘Falre 
teeth, mum, ** replied a boy who had just waked up 
in a back seat, 


Merchant—‘‘He was an excellent book. 
keeper. He kept our books for many years in an ex- 
emplary way. I should have keg tim at it.'* Friend 
—"*Whatdid you do?’ Merchant—"'l made tim 
ceashier.*’ Friend—‘'How did he doin hie new post- 
tion °° Merchant—Exeellently excellently. Ie kept 
the cash.** 


farm house, and was refused a single crust, ecectaimed, 
Withaninjuretair; ‘Alas! how deceptive te hu 
mannature ! Fortwonightel have slept in your 
barn, ea en of your apples, and drunk your elder, 
and now you treat measan ulter stranger whe hae 
no clatin upon your triendstip ''" 


“Yes, they are excellent boots, 
boot-maker to the young lady purchaser ; 
weer like tron."* ‘‘Due you think the 
sewedon securely ?’' she asked, ‘‘lihey are: the 
boots are supplied with the 
button, a new Invention.** 
‘oid maid's wedding’ button 7*' 
comes off,*’ 


An 18 carat fool: 


said the 
‘they will 
buttons afe 
‘ol maid's wedding’ 
“*Whw te it called the 


''*'Hecause it never 


Jeweler (to new bov) 


‘Did you sell anything while | was out, dotmny 7 
New bov—"*Yes, sir; Lsold six plain goid rings. 
Jeweler (very much pleased)‘ tsoed, my bows welll 
make a first-class Jeweler of you one of these save 
You got the regular price, of course 7°" New tos 
Oh, ves, sir, The price was marked on the iussde 


18c,., au’ the weutleoman tovk all there wae lett 
re oo 
Young Men!--Kead This. 

THE VoLTAIc BELT CO., of Marshall, Wiehivan, of 
fer to send their celebrated RL ECTHO-VoLTAIC MEL 
and other ELECTRIC APPLIANCES, on trial for thiets 
days, to those afflicted with nervous debility, and all 
kindred troutles, Also very efficient for rheumation, 
neuralgia, paralysis, and many Other diseases, Com. 
plete restors*ion to health, guaranteed. Norisk ts 
incurred, as thirty days trial is allowed Woeite 
» them at once torillustrated pamphlet, free 


HUMPHREYS’ 


Manual of all Diseases, 
By ¥. HUN PHREYS, B.D, 
RICHLY BOUND In 
CLOLH and GOLD 


Mailed Free. 



















ISz OF PRINCIPAL Nos. CUKEA rece. 
ers, mgestion, In eee 
orms, orm Fever, erm, 
n or ‘eoth ‘ants. 
Co penne dults....+66 
sent G Bilious Colis.... 
OMNI seccccoeee 
, Bronchitix...... + seoccece 





a gong ote toe 
HOM EOPATHIC 


spepela, Lilious Stomach.. .. 
reseed Fratnful Periods 

wpe h, Di It Breathing... 
Balt ke ° Frqapeles, raptions, 
matic Vains..... 

—- gar, Chills, Malaria... 
. Influenza, ¢ ‘ald in the Heed. 
jolent Conghs.. 
yeical Weakness 




















ney Discase.. 
} y, Ca 1) LL) SOLE eee 
na 


id 
rinary 
J ry Weakness, Wetting Bed... 8 
meet B of the Heart, Paipitativn..1 


PECIFICS. 


Sold by Druggists, or sont postpaid on receipt of 
price. —MUMPHKEY8’ BEDICISE CO. , 109 Fulton KM. 5.1. 








DHONOGHRAPHY or Phonetic Short-lMand 
» Catalogue of works by Benn Pitmnan aud Serene 
B. toward, with alphabet and ilustrathons for te- 
ginnerssenton application = Address ss 
PHONOGRAP ILL INSTITUTE, Cincinnath, Olle 


PHONETIC SHORTIBAND 

Method (for Seli-lustructiton, 

Special In-truction ty Mail, @).  Setel tatege for 
specimen Pages, ete, 


W. WW. OSGOODKBY, Publish rt, Kocheeter, N.Y 


. Yor can now crapeVortune. A new 
guide rapid wealth, with 40 fire on- 
ravings, ent Pree Ww ane pore ” 
of | fetioe, & write at ere 


Ld 
0 he 
LYNN & CU, 769 Broadway, Now 3 ork. 





SALAKY 475 

anWanted :) #107: 
our business 

fn his poralisy. Kesponsible house. heferences ex- 
changed. GAY B oo 12 Barclay =., N.Y. 


A Casket of Silver Ware Free 


|To aay who will show it to their metyhbors, act es our arr 6 
nd seud orders. G ve your nearest capress ond Peat (ee at 
Address CONN. MANFG. CO., MAKTFORD, COS, 
This New Chased Ring 144 New S rap Pictures 
and 19 New Hidden N ame Corde, a1) bet it, 
worth Yi. New Satnpie Book and Premium 
Lists. FV. L. JONES & CO., Nessas, N.Y. 





Se All Hidden Name Cards, «0 elegant 45 page fore! 
Autograph Album, 6 French Dolls « 5 werincte 
of (2 pewes, and 200 New ferap Vietures, all for 

awe %0 ote. BNOW & CU., Meriden, Cona. 


’ A MONTH, Agents wanted. OO beat sell- 
5 ing articles in the worlt | eanmpie free. 
Adireess JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Mich. 


and had caught two small fishes, was, on his retar 
thus aceosted by Simith **Well, what luck have you 
ad ?*° Oh, pretty fair said Joues I caught a 
W ] \f 
agcw 
4 & x ‘ a “a 
‘Ishe? I thought he mizht be Ieft be ! 
Mrs. B., without betraying the slightest emotion, 
‘*Are checks fashionable now ?’’ asked a 
highly-dre assed dude of his tailor, as he looked over | 
his goods, ‘‘I don’t believe they are, sir,** wis the 
reply, **‘for I baven't seen any aroun: lately.’’ He 
looked so hard at the young man when he sald it 
gun aused an adecuce iD the s p very rat iiy. 


(' Wy Caeser ante . i’ ' } 


CM. BROCKSTEDT, 114 Vine street, <1 1 
Sample Book: ne 
wREE! Centerbrook Ca ey he 


(; Cents: 


200 * 
sauiples for 10 ra ‘a 


LOO pS ch ea Be *.,f st 
14; ion same Cards. 7 Neg 
33 Photoste en x pene oes aun 


Scrap Pictures. 1211 


sainples for is, ioe. 1. B.1 


} 
A tramp who asked for breakfast at a 


Oagoodhy's 
ries si.# 


o'; 


a | 








Onc Experience of Many. 
Having experienced a great deal of 
“Trouble’’ from indigestion, somuchso | 

that I came near losing my 

Life! 
| My trouble always came alter eating 
any food— 

However livht 
And digestibie, } 

For two or three hoursat atime I had to | 
go through the most 

Excruciating pains, 
| «And the only way [Lever got’’ 

“*Reliet”’ 

Was by throwing up all my stomach con- 
tained !' No one can concerve the pains I 
had to go through, until 

“At ‘ast 7”’ 

I was taken ! 
I lay in bed and 

Could eat nothing !!! 

My sullerings were so that I called two 
doctors 10 give me something that would 


“So that for three weeks 


stop the poin | 
Their effor's were no good to me 
At last I beard a good deal 
“About your flop Bitters! 
And determined to try them.’ 
Got a botthe—in four hours I took the con- 
tents of 
One !! 
Next duy I was out of bed, and have not 
scen a 
‘shiek °° 
Hlour, from the same cause, since 
I have recommended it to hundreds of 
others, You have no such 
“Advocate as Dam.”’ 
| Gro. KENDALL, Allston, Boston, Mass. — | 
Downright Cruelty. 
To permit yourself and family to 
“Suffer !'' - 
With sickness when it can be prevented 
and cured so easily 
| With Hop Bitters 1! 
B® None genuine without 6 ‘mnech of green Hope 


onthe white label, Shun all the vile, pouleonous tuff | 
J with “dep or Hope in their name, 


_ - — me 


KR. DOLLARD, 
613 


CHESTNUT #T., 
Vhiladeiptita. ¢ 


Premier Artint 


IN HAIR. 


colebrate’) GORBANCHR VUN 
Wi and PKLASTIC BARD 





Inventor of the 
TILATING 
TOUPLES. 
Justroctions to enatle Ladies and Gentlemen w 
' 





foeasure their owe leade with accuracy 
Pom Wite~, IN¢ tthe Tt VEPs AND BO ALKe, 
Nod, Ist Mee, 
head 4 forclead tek 
o From forehead Htreald 
over the lead fer treet No fiver forehead ae 
No. a From ear to ear far ae required, 
Oser the top, \ ‘ 
No. 4. Frow ear to ear 
round the forehead 
Tle bean alow recade for ile «a 
Gaeunt Wives, Devetgeeen, bladbe 
Friszettes, raid Curle, of 
‘ured aieel 4 cheap s* ‘ @afatiliaty 
toleons Latter Teer 
eeive attentions 
Private rooms for Detog bathe 
thal 


Pie round of the | 


T) fuer thee 


the head 


crown of 


prllendTid “Stoek of 
Vive Htiall Wigs. 
fautiftells tmannface 
‘ rent in the 
au) part ob the werld wall re 


ind teowtlemen’e 


Yds. VCLVET RIBBOH 
Givon Away. 


. 


l 





Hla ing cloned ont the st« & of w lerge Dry Corde house wo New 
York, laceiy tet redbomt eet, Weate bow yrevered 4 GIVE 
AWAY te any nd, DD Vide. of MILK VELVET 
BAINBON anf we era ts. 4 monthe + ‘ 
ton w barm ond Heasche wat barge 4% year & 

t ng 0 pagea re Darm vs ,! shave Noubel , —— 
pogescl storiet,witend bo [ 
«< “ 


"saper ate 

prepare leapresely for tie ladies, &) 
4 ph oig Hefei tuscoliangt tthe Lrewde, an eowie 

youpoetpaid, lowe ot Ih yarda, Sk Velvet Mibben Ived 

color ov at . teal ee Pure tilk Velve 

, ‘ satretallotivom 


sv te lert 


ae elns, 
vento lt “eee 
>in j ahd tee thene«d © 6 cannot gaa more, 
piece a worth from @. ie | e + teow) anawe 
cheerfal vrefond eumey ty @ 9 beady deeatie oc) lor oe 
paper. Acivos, FARM AND HOUSEHOLD, MARTIORD, COMA. 
asl repotetion of 4oteg Jost oe hey 
+ be 6 nntehiled Cutten Lhe i 
So =. | 








otntrang eniovethe 


agree, siweys fetr ye 
anak Cnced,” (steeule od, Ve 
—- - —_—— » 


‘ ak 1 , ; pemory), 
tal aneed gobs oe lf will eend yous j 
i o, direce 


powers WEN fering from nervous debility, 


valualee t stine teow ‘a ouaee, 
t ies ‘ ‘ ‘ qf t- 
f*rof. WL « peoW eet Wveriua, Cone, 


DYKES BEARD ELINIK * ~ i “< > 

enh == 
k Ss ¥ Fesatiece, Vibe 

AlslG OFFI it. 

W wae 08 Oe 


i hine Haetiarcd Ont 
} PAs: 26 days. Neo pay till eered. 
lw J Mrerne Letranon, Oba 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 
Among the istest noveities, are very 


attractive fancy velveta and piushes, more 
eepecially alajAed carriage and dinner 
toileta These gools bave surface ornamen- 
tations of very Urilliant oviors on dark #- 
lid grounda. 

The nap is thick and smonth and it ia 
dificult to detect velvet frow plush in 


many of the dewsigna, Sone of the velvet | largely in favor, to mingle with veivel. A 


grounds have inom plush embosings. In 
the jardiniere desigus the flowers are so 
delicately siaded thatthey very much re- 
semble hard painting on the work execut- 


| 


ed by natives of Asia Minor, among the — 


mountains alowve the vale of (ashinere. 

The designs in Parisian rugs and India 
shawis are duplicated to marvelous pertec- 
tion in some of these plus and velvet fat 
rium, (Aber patterneare in narrow, pencil 
stripes and checks. These lines are in the 
most brilliant Gots or plain, dark grounds. 

AnAher design bas silk satin; more or 
faille VKraneaise ground, and flowers and 
figures of raised plush or tines velvet; and 
stiilethersin raised berring one stripes 
of uvme velvet, 

For trimming and draping velvet oostu- 
mes a fabric in wilk, with @ surface like fur 
or bair, and sexnewhat resembling a poodle 
§.  “Disie in demi 


jate ball 


or terrier dog, 8 employe 
ed more especially for 


Winter «-aAuines, and ia tore pronounced 


and early 


than unhyue and teautiful. Another pecu 
liar atyle of drome trisstuenyg soaterial in in 
jimitation of bird plumage, such as the 


breast of a pleasant of iepeian, The color- 
ings aro remarkably Uriiiiant aud beaut. 
ful, and inust be exceedingly becoming to 
youth and beauty. 

Another apeciaity now exhibited by this 
firin isthe fancy dress fronts and sash to 
match The grounds are of failie Francaise 
and ornamented raised velvet and 
cashinere stripes, Aside frou this ornamen- 
tal front and for tack drapery, the 
drem is inade entirely of plain mii to mateh 
the groundwork, No other drapery or 
orgainentation is required and the costuine, 
when completed, is one of Use tim yenteel, 
Other fronte and sashes are ofnaueuted to 
represent henmington paintings. 

Mons einbroidered froute and sashes, alo 
cufie and collars to match, are illuminated 
by hand beading» of various colored steel, 
porcelain and erystal bewls, Satin pearl 
beads, both round aod cut, and ina diver- 
sityof tints, are employed in cullining 
these tiem = eintr iderios, stoel 
beads, polished Ul they resemble sapphire 
stones, are used 
pensive pattern robes, 

The iridescent aud Cashmere bead em- 
broidery is again revived, and the more 
dazzling aud showy, the nore fasiionatle. 
For street and carriage wear the bead em. 
broidered Angora goat cloth is in great 
favor for ballain the season. 

The cloth is stout and durable and the 
beading, done by band, wears neatly as 
long a the cloth, It bas aLairy finish 
Bitsilar to the camels baie when it first 
nade its appearance in dress yorn's, 

The waterial jn sinoAth fioished camel's 
hair on India caslinere with the entire sur- 
face covered by thos emulroidery, im still 
used for promenade and house wear, but 
the costumes with embroidered fronts and 
acaria are the tnost fashionable, there- 
fore most desirable for sn ety belles, 

For evening costumes « fine quaiity of 
Canton craps is employed. This comes in 
delicate biue, vale pink, eeru, fawn, lead 
color, lilac and light heliArope tints, It is 
msmie over silk of used for drapery on light 
weight silks in plain solid colors, 

For promenade, morning shopping aod 
traveling purjrmes wide belts of girdles, 
witha bag attached and composed of a) li- 
gator skins, are shown, These inate the 
new stvie of high crowned walking bat, the 
crown of whiel is alligator skin aad the 
brim of velvet or plus: 

These, with Angora goat cloth suite made 
quite plain and in princesme overdrens style 
tle 


with 


fants 


blue 


and 


full equipinent for 
period ww dotheir 


arecomeilered a 
dashing belles of 


shopping in. 
Sinall colored jacket«, witli vests, are all 


tiie 


the rage. They open over tulleor toulard 
plaitings. Large jackets are als» very be 
coming, parvicularly when tritnined around 
with amall drooping pressementerie orus 
mente tr Le Mliade [time giwrio 
Mussiar acnet= are tii atid ve if 
xea ye a + ee T r 
thee arise 
The waist in crcmme 
the body indera ¥ é «it f wilt we mot 
Where the garment peos j0 froute ina 


sinall velvet plastron. 
The tigit-filting s\ceves are cloth 
elbow and veivet below. The part 


te the 
loruis 


The 


deep cuofis, bordered with gilt galloon. 


quires the full ‘enzth of the twnaterial 
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aaine galloon surrounds the jacket, which 

many be wore with a velvet or clAh skirt» 

havea quill trimming on the lett side. 
This often consists of a wide roend plait 


} 


in a different ureterial from the skirt, or ot | 


a number of tanis of Kussian and Ezgyp 
tain galioon. A bread piece of emmtrronery 
inay also serve for tiie purpme. 

The grays bave an abundance of yellow 
in all their shades this year; and in crepe 


de chine and soft stike, canary color ms 


dark-brown velvet skirt has skiunped 
ruffles of the velvet around the lower edge. 
The over-dress is cigar brown silk, euslron 
derec with siusall steel figures. 

Amber beading (clouded amber) 4 ina 
background of leather, sa new trimming 
—of course, Very Expensive. 

Bedouin lolda are the long and gracefully 
curved folds which the dressnakers ovmn- 
trive to give the tromt drapery of the waik- 
ing suit. It is bmg we that tle ert fails 
straight with a syuare end when it joins 
the panel, yet lies in deeg curving fides 
which are caught back at the right side. 

Only bands do it, for it re 
. vs be 

119- 


trained can 


held in hand, aod it t#ust be cuton a 


del or the wearer herself Oerasionalliv it 
is draped bizgh on tet sides, Yet the 
draperies are all narrow aud are usuaily 


iinet the georwian. The 
md ot width. 
raised 


made of only one wi 
etfect mm get 
Pullings in the 
high, with the short wats aud jackets now 


cnat of 


tras be ft wk rt« 


lenyth 


are 


employed, 
Aprons reach to lower partof the 
frevtes Cheer grest¥iesy in 
crf thee 
tise 
traly of 


tie 
skirt, and are setrarate 
the back to show @ part 
either side. Weatsts with 

either belted around the 


dress on 
*hirts are 
have 


basques surrounded vy lovps of sual flaps 


' 
| covered with drooping ornament ta. 


on snne of (he tnore ex. | 


There are draperies of skirts drawn te 
gether on the ends and figisbed with tassels 
or with drooping ornaments of any kitsds. 
‘The ends of searts are 2ieo tied in double 
knots and tringed on the bordera 

In silks no draping is more lLasisijionable 
at present than that arranged en cascade, it 
being applicable ty overdresses and ale, t> 
panel efiects and back draperies. In the 
latter cane the pleats lie flat, or there imay 
be one deep full box-pleat in the centre 
and kilts ateach side. The edges are abop- 
ed sothat when it is dragged it falls tn zig- 
mig folds, the under side being lined witt a 


| deeper or bright contrasting coor, the twe 


fabrics showing altermately in tie Cascades 
of the pleats, 

‘The sieeve trimmings and corsage adorn- 
ings are then arranged Us have a #itiuiiar 
eflect, cascaded folds often being places 
jJustoverthe lise where the narrow vest 
and sides of the corsage meet. 

Popilns, cashineres aud vin gnes, male 


with around waist, simply trinssnsed with 


| surplice talds Which cross each other at tise 


belt, are very much worn for young ladies 
house dresses, [bie skirts are tovened, and 
the sash at the waist is tied te form the only 


drapings in the back, Tis sash inay te of 


surah of the s«oe shade, of be made of 


round witha 


the 


dress twiaterial titiistied ail 
deep heim. 

Another style hasthe saine waist,the skirt 
portion arranged with a long (srectian tuni« 
in frontand full waterfall drapery tu the 
lack. Lasies wi 
slender prefee tie 


minted vest to the round waist. 
i 


verse of 


are the re 
cutaway basyue aud 

Fringe of the gots are seen on the fronts 
of soune Of the ricivest « xs, where they ad 
pon the ruttle of the lower wskirt. A bandd- 
some Combination i thie striped moire silk, 
alternating With satin stripes, whieh makes 
the apron or pettiovat in front and is wort 
with the princess overdress of veivet. 

Round bats are very close and thigh at 
the back, where ali feathers, tarda’ 
breasts, heads and aigrettes are wt on. In 
the frontis stoply « glittering ormassent 
of some kind said on with asatin or velvet 
bow. Totmakethe pieated tichus, wihiels 
trius the fronts of sacque dresses fur little 
girls, fit wel! to the figure, two s:nall crom- 
‘A the waist 


the 


wise slits are cut on each side 
and bidden beneath 4 button covered with 
the material. 





D »mestic Pronams. 


Those tidy @oormats covered “ith wore 
ted fringe, suid ts be isade of th irabie 
‘harness (so-called) tw whiets carpets are 
woven, are a faverrile art ‘ u4uv «@ 
Pouse lie d. trust rite Ve tie r ret { 

j sew } P 4 r ‘ - 
“ } r ray 4 
4 CAak »f “2 A - y. - 
Wacduitg ar } 
lo rescue such a meat y a 


Make a bag of ticking: put 
(hens feathers are suitabie), bul nt se 
inany as tobe bulky; cover with some dark 
Cloli (woollen bein table), and 
bind it over the olen tip the fringe 
frousthe worn tat, and sew it tu the new 


arin’ 


cushion. Eachtime wnen shaken it looks 
softand freat). It wiil loag prove @ tavorite, 
either at the door or to offer toa guest op a 
cola day, or in the earriage ur siergh an io- 
expens ve cousfort. 

The owner of 4 unmquito carpet bs somne- 
times induced to sacrifice it rather than at- 
temptto reuwdel it But iwonee under- 
st«ni, the task is not so formidable. First 
ravel a sinail piece, and note how tue small- 
er threads of the wool lid the chenille, as 
the soll wool may be styled.and low easily 
the little tufts fall oul when tis thread is 
pulled. 

‘This is useful, since in joining two parts 
of the carpets] this wool tmurt be picked 
away frou the portion ‘seamed in, otber- 
wise the seas would be bungimg. If two 
parts are w be joined, first louk to matching 
the figure. ‘This secured, having allowed 
one uch ou each part to be joined, beus or 
fuld one by a sligitt baste, 

Then with a pocketkuife Lift away lavers 











| 
; 





of the wool, at last frawing the thread that | 


confines it, Overcast exci ede withs dou- 
ble carpet thread, securing thus oniy baif 
ofthe iuch hem, aud then ravelling away 
the heavy cords of the other ball, When 
the two edges have been s» prepared, join 
them by stitching to and fro, not by uack- 
stiteh, and the seams will be invisible. 


In chosing shoes tor children keep to the | 
| rise and take leave, when making a call, is during a 


followiug rules if vou wish theus to grow 
up with beautiful feet: Toe inner side of 
each sifoe should be as long as a tape 
measurement Of the fuot from the heel te 
tip of the big toe. 


| 
Across the toes the shoes «hould be of a 


Hatural breadth. The heel (ior an older 
ehild) should be broad and low, and come 
under the natural heel. That brings *the 
wiist of the sole,” as i is called, the provi. 
sion fora natural arch ol the fox, in the 
right place, aud in weil 
Waist hasa certain springiness and elasticity 
about it. 

Ifthe feet are not properly clothed the 
child cannot be well. Tne blood dues wa 
circulate freely; the exercise is painful os 
cramped feet, and the lungs do not get 
their fullsupply of oxygen. Young girls 
from teeive loeizhteen should be especial- 
jy watched over as regards their waiking 
boots and slippers. If they have Us walk 
tilted forward, by reason of bigh Frenels 
heels, ihere is too much piysical strain and 
the whole body is out of balance, This re 
sults in Weak spines weak, eyes and inore 
serious difficuities still. 

Tirce teaspoonfuls of tea made hot first 
juthe dry teapot before aiding the nt 
Aater, Wlii give Vou aStronger and betler 


te a cold lea-pot and immediately cGeluged 
with boiling water, There isa fine art in 
aking tea, and it is very easily learned. 

Hiow to boil water, Pity the sorrows of 
those fainilies when the tea-ketlle simmers 
ailday |oov and is stmply filled in trois 
tune tel) ne al Che lop as it boils away. 

Tue lote Ciaries Delmonics taught bis 
friends liow to boll water. The seeret is to 
put good iresli water into a clean,dry kettie 
already quite Wart,and then use the freshly 
boiling water immediately for tea, coffee or 
the “bot water breaklast doink”’ and betore 
it gets sodden with beiling. To let water 
steain uritil all the life is beiled out into the 
atinosphere of the kitchen and the dregs, 


tesatle Siete Chee 


a 





Confidential Correspondents. 


H. i. P.-- Yes. 
Dakgsiz.— Declined with thanks. 
Nec_vite.—Certainly not; it would be 


very rude. 


A. H.—An American may own land in 
(reat Britain without becoming a nateralized British 
subject, 

©. I.—Tise will should hold good,but you 
had better ask a swlicigor, as there may be attendant 
circumstances ut which we know nothing. 


A. D.—If you wish to keep your eye 
brows donot attempt to dye them, nothing will 
take them Off sooner. 2. The writing wants prac- 


tice. 


PARKER.—The nineteenth chapter of the 
Second Bouk of Kings and the thirty-seventh of 
Isaiah are alike, asarealso the thiviy-fret chapter 
of the First Book of Samuel and the tenth chapter of 
the First Chronicles. - 


Ava.—It certainly would not be proper 
for a lay to offer her picture toa gentlemar, or to 
ack him for his. Certainly it is not ‘absolutely me- 
cessars * for lady toinvite a genticman in when he 
escorts her home ; neither is it always proper to do 


J. 


EK. L. G.—The most favorable moment to 


pause in the conversation. If pressed to remain, it 
j- easy toreply that you have oiler calls to make, or 
that jou have promised to be at home ata particular 
leur, 

Hecror.— When a married man is intro- 
duced to young ladies, the person introduciag him 
*! ould let them kyow that the stranger is married. 
iid this been done in the case you mention, ail awk- 
‘isappeintiment, aud ili-feeling would 


have been avoided, 


PoLLy.—The writing may be improved. 
You say that yuu think a young gentleman likes you, 
but he has never tuld you so"; and you ask bow rog 
are tu behave towards him. You must behave just as 
if you did not notice anything particular on his 
part, until he avows tis love and explains his inten- 
toms. 

F.. L. B.—The air enclosed between two 
windows greatly prevenut- the escape of heat which Is 
produce! within the house in winter. Thus, air ts an 
imperfectconductor of heat, Houses which have 
duubie windows are likewise more quiet thas 
others, from the air being also a bad conductor of 


eardurss, 


| sommedl. 


OLaR.—Qui vive is the challenge of a 


French sentinel. Literally itis **Who lives 7" bat 


| is equivalentty **Who goes there?** It is pronounced 


A flacre is a hackney-coach. It is pro- 


kee veer. 


i | neunced fee-akr, with the accent on the first letter of 
“drawing” than tour whieh are throzn ine | 


only, leftin the kettie is worse, Delmonies | 


used Lo sav, “tian ne water at ali!’ 
teas Liat tiie tea-Kettle tstist be etm plied 
frequently and dried on the range so as to 
be quite Lot when the tress water is put in- 
fer 1. 


To renew the brightness of gastixtures, | : 
| mation aud assistance which 


purchase at the paint store a powder of 
either gold ors.lver or copper, a5 best suits 
the taste. The saleman will 
necessary brush, and also instructions how 
twapply. Any laty can at a cost of forty 
ceuts make the fixtures look splendid.” 

Suiail fractures in a wall may be neatly 
repaired by piaster-ol-paris wet with water. 
Ifacolor be desired, wet the plaster with 
ol-paint of the same hue, orthicken tLe 
paint with flour or whiting. 

Que yard of pew cotton flannel tmakesa 
nies duster for the piano, provided the 
sane Js kept exciusively for that piece of 
furiture,. 

Wien the splint bottoin ofa rustic or 
jawnchairis broken, cut it all awav; and 
ithe basket tnaker be not at band, ‘renew 
the seat in this manner: Procure heavy 
ianiia rope; Slit it, tie the strands, and 
wind them Smoothly across the chair in 


one direction, Laking care to have the knots - oad 
This over-sensitiveness really arises 


beneath the seat; then cross aud cover Cis 
new layer of eords by a transversé laver 
fastening the ends firmly. . 

‘Tuis makes a durable seat, very plisble, 
and agreeable tosit upon, 
eracushion is, of course, a comfortable 
widition. 

To make a good oyster pie. It the ovsters 
cook as loug a8 the crust does they are over- 
done. It the pie is baked first and filled in 
afterwards then the blended richness of the 
oveter and under crust is lost. Tou get the 
true flavor of the piethe thickened liquer 
should be put inside of the pie, before it is 
baked. 

No a.nount of cooking will hurt the ovster 


juice. Ifthe oysters have been simply 
scalded in the liquor before if 1 put inte 
the pie, and then set away in a covered 
how tne upper inay beilited when th 
[ s done apd they can be put m at tise 
s” le belore Serving, getting ther 
. ? sling tine y J r 
wavy Vv) ine labie. 
Leven better then iilting the crust is te 
 *the rose, Lie large ornainsent 


pasiry which filis the centre of the upper 
crust and put the oysters in the aperture. It 
this orvameut is carefully put into the 
eentre of the upper crust before bekin,z 
tnere will beno difficulty im raising i: frou 
thie pie. 


Tum | 


supply the i 
| way it is viewed, 


the second syllable. the a being pronounced like ah, 
bat sharply. 


Constant. -The reasons why a gentie- 
man wears his left-hand glove, and not the right one, 
mas be various. Perhaps because he has lost the 
right-hand one, or because he may have a fine ring 
on bis right hand, which he wishes to display, or be 
may bave a beautiful hand, and desires you tu know 
it. There is nu law on the subject, 


A. L.—Cosmogany is the science of the 
formation of the universe, Credit Foncier is a pece- 
liar method of borrowing mouey in France on the se- 
curity of landed property. Itisaloan repayable by 
instalments. Polo is an equestrian game introduced 
in Zugland from India a few years since and theace 
here. It may be familiarly described as **shinaey*’ 
on horseback. 

VioL_et.— Yours isa masculine style of 
handwriting at present; you could improve it by 
copying a better model. Five feet six is a medium 
eight foraman. Five fect ten to six feetis comsid- 
ered tall. You may write to us as often as seu please. 
We willingl) give our correspondents all the inf«r- 
is iu vur power, aud 
there is nothing to pay. 

Tor11e.— Yours is a bard case, whichever 
The young laty who was bealt*y 
when you were engaged, willnow never know any 
tut feeble health, Your means are not ample, and 
you hesitate to bring care aud trouble upon her. You 
should refer the case tu the lady herself, and ker de- 
cide the mattes. Plain, honest, common sense aloese 
suffices in speaking of such matters. Lovers should 
have bo coucealimenuts about their future. 


B. Ss. M.—You need not in the least trou- 
tie yourself about the few words vou spoke, whieh 
liable to misinterpretation. Like 
are over sensitive 
minute trifles. A small 


were not at all 
manyother girls el~ewhere, you 
and dwelitou much upon 


| semlence sposen in conversation in the way you mea- 


For cool weath- | 


|} ataiite say tv ile 


tion would most probably never be noticed by the 
person tu whom it was addressed, and would be for- 
gotten be him immediately afterwards : whereas you 
ge on brovding over it tur a week together, and then 
write toask our opinion about the supposed error. 
f-om the habit 
of attachirg an excessive importance to our own 
smailsaying- and doings. Nobody —not ever a lover 
—+ver watches any one else so closely as your ques- 
tion implies, Weeachof ustortare ourselves dally 
atoat five hauired things which we fancy other peo- 
ple must have nutierd inus : but they are mot teink- 
img vf usatall. At that very moment they are doing 
precisely the same thing as we are—torturiug them- 
elves by thinking how fearfully they hare put (weir 
fout jute it with us, 


ReaperR.—With regard to thought-read- 
ing. as you ask our candh! opinion on the mattct. we 
should say that 16 probably conmsi-ts in about eqnii 
parts of the following misecllaneows iugresticents— 
triekert, self-deception, ignorance astethe laws of 


evidence, love of the miraculvus, and strong predis- 


position te believe anything odd, supernatural, of 
perplveical In all these delusions sane pr otrbe 
hua ane are dupes, aud sat »,doubt. are 

, partial mixture he two equal quantities 
Ne ' mirselives taken part in some thought-read 
gs e+, tut bave sever found that any adequate 
eus were taken acainst federacy and 
ring devices We believe the 

z ai Zxiing There } & UB-i-ower if 
aveoriation which uusies itself abuowt all these meat- 
tere—the Society for Psvchical Research ; but, as it 


it also deeply interested in hunting up ghost-stories, 
etamining haunted houses, and otherwise bolstering 
up with iis nushority the mest pweerile superstitions, 
we suald advise ail seasible people te have n thing 


‘vlumisous sad extraordinary 


faart@liviis 



































